








Why Just WISH 
for the Things You Want? 


Sy Make Your Own 
‘B EXTRA MONEY £. 


am 


It’s Easy-Fast-and FUN, Too! 


After School, Saturdays, Holidays—You can Make 
$25.00 to *100.00 and More Just Showing Famous 


Wallace Brown Greeting Cards 


YOU can be just as happy as thousands of other girls! Don’t just wish for extra 
spending money to buy the things you want. Why, lots of girls all over the 
country today make dollar after dollar of good hard cash, just showing folks 
the new Wallace Brown Box Assortments of Everyday Greeting Cards and 
Gift Items. YOU can do it too! Right in your town there are dozens of 
people who’ll be happy to order these cards from you—friends, family, 
neighbors, storekeepers. And the best thing is—you don’t have to sell! 

We send you samples to show around—and they’ll do the selling for 

you. When folks see these beautiful samples, and learn how low- 

priced the assortments are—they’ll probably order several boxes 

on the spot. Often you'll sell 3, 6 or more boxes at a time. 

YOU make up to 50¢ profit on every single box you sell! 


AS MUCH AS HALF THE MONEY YOU 


AT RIGHT 

YOU SEE 

only three of the 
40 easy-selling 
big-profit Greeting 
Card Assortments 
you will have 


HERE YOU SEE... j 
“All-In-Fun’’ Assortment. | 
Humorous cards for Birth- 
days, Anniversaries, Get- 
Well, etc. Only $1.00. Your 
profit up to 50¢. 

“Feature” All-Occasion 
Assortment. Exquisite cards 
for Birthdays, Anniversa- 
ries, Get-Well, Baby-Births. 


WALLACE BROWN, INC. 


r 


$1.00 a box. Up to 50¢ 
profit for you. . 
Everyday Gift-Wrapping 
Ensemble. Gay papers for 
gifts: Birthday, Shower, 
Wedding, Baby, others. 


225 Fifth Ave., Dept. A-120 
NEW YORK 10, N.Y. 
WALLACE BROWN, INC., Dept. A-120 
225 Fifth Ave., New York 10, N. Y. 


| want to make extra money with Wallace Brown Greeting Cards. Please 
rush the “All-In-Fun” and the “Feature” All-Occasion Assortments on 
approval, with details of complete line and money-making plans. 
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[] CHECK HERE for Club Money-Raising Plan 
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TAKE IN IS YOURS... 


to buy the things you want. 3 easy-selling assortments 
are shown, and you offer other wonder-value 
Assortments: Floral Photochrome, Easter, Birthday, 
Get-Well. Gift Items—lovely Floral Stationery, Im- 
ported Napkins, Children’s Books, many more. 
Every item means more profit for you! We send 
everything you need to begin making money 

at once—2 sample assortments: “All-In-Fun” 

and beautiful “Feature” Al!l-Occasion Assort- 

ments, on approval, plus FREE catalog of full 

line. Paste coupon on postcard, mail now! 


RAISE MONEY FOR YOUR 
CLUB OR GROUP 


Thousands of Girls’ clubs and groups put 

cash in their treasuries with the Wallace 

Brown Club Money-Raising Plan. Parents, 

friends, storekeepers, neighbors and others are glad 

to order Greeting Card Assortments and Gift Items to help 

girls’ groups raise money for equipment, uniforms, and other needs. 
Just check coupon for the Wallace Brown Club Money-Raising Plan. 








SEND NO MONEY! 


Mail Coupon for Actual Samples 


Don’t send a single penny! Just write your name and ad- 
dress on the coupon in this ad and mail it TODAY. We'll 
send you 2 assortments—actual easy-selling “‘Feature”’ All- 
Occasion and “‘All-In-Fun” Assortments shown on this 
page will be mailed to you at once, on approval, with com- 
plete information and money-making plans. 


¢+— MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY 















STEER WITH YOUR HANDS 
STOP WITH YOUR FEET! 






by MARJORIE VETTER 






Ge THE FOREIGNER. By G.Lapys MaAL- 

VERN. Longmans, Green and Com- 
y, $2.75. Of course you know that the 
yvords of “Wltither Thou Goest,” the song 
which has recently echoed from radios, rec- 
od players and juke boxes across the land, 
e those spoken by Ruth to Naomi in the 
beautiful Bible story of Ruth. In “The For- 
signer,” Gladys Malvern, author of many fine 
novels for young people, recreates this cen- 
turies-old, favorite love story with the warmth 
and color and the careful research that char- 
acterize her books. We meet Ruth first as the 
Ancient One, long loved and honored in 


































































































































re Judea, as she tells her great-grandson, the 
boy David, her story... “the story of a for- 
JS eigner in a town where foreigners rarely lin- 
gered; a story of sorrow and joy and struggle, 
c of fear and triumph; the story of a man and 
a girlthe girl she once was.” When famine 
; threatened Judea, Elimelech and Naomi, 
he fearful for the health of their delicate twin 
a sons, had come to live in the land of Moab. 
nd Here the boys grew to manhood and when 
of it came time for their parents to choose wives 
ly, for them, Elimelech picked Ruth and Orpha, 
oll! lovely daughters of the wealthy Moabite Sin- 
‘or rath. From the first a bond of unusual love 
oa and sympathy united Ruth and Naomi, in 
~ spite of the difference between them in cus- 
TT toms, traditions, religion. The boys did not . e 
' long outlive their father so that there were — U st Li k e 
ru three widows in the house of Elimelech. 
Naomi loved her daughters-in-law tenderly a 
nts and when it became necessary for her to re- ' 
ue turn to her homeland, she released the girls D rivin & a 
a from their duty to her so that they might re- 
re, turn to their father’s house and remain in the F e E e ri 
n land of Moab. Tearfully, Orpha took her 
a leave. But Ruth, in the words that have been ir € n 9g in e ™ 
rte quoted through the ages, chose to accom- 
ull pany Naomi through the perils and hardships 
w! of the intervening wilderness to Judea. Here 
IR she was a foreigner, looked upon with dis- Four-alarm fire! But the firemen would never 
trust and suspicion. Here she fell in love and get there if their truck didn’t have good brakes 
“_ won the heart of the wealthy and powerful . the kind you work with your feet. That 
ce Lord Boaz. As in “Behold Your Queen,” Miss r : ? eens leaves the driver’s hands free to steer. He has 
ts, Malvern again brings the long-ago past to a Pe: full control . . . like you have when you ride a 
< life and creates a lovely, living heroine. Her bike with a New Departure Brake. 
iP careful, vivid descriptions of places, rituals, The New Departure is in the hub of the wheel 
in. laws, customs, and traditions give an illusion —where — ~~ — Se = 
= of reality that transports the reader to the Fan Aira You rang dh re Se & ow 





ancient world of Moab and Judea. 





Departure Coaster Brake . . . it’s the lightest, 
strongest, most powerful bike brake made! 





FOUR-PARTY LINE. By Dorotny Gi.- 
_—_ = MAN Butters. Macrae Smith Com- 
pany, $2.50. This is the story of four young 
telephone operators of widely different back- 
ground. To Francine, from a fashionable sub- 
urb, her work is an interlude—a summer job 


before’ she enters Wellesley in the fall. To 


Mary Zilachi, it is the fulfillment of a life- 
long dream—to work for the telephone com- 
pany and perhaps escape from the sordidness 


of Railroad Avenue. Plump, generous Tippy, 
from a large, happy family, has given up any NEW DEPARTURE . e DIVISION OF GENERAL MOTORS e¢ BRISTOL. CONNECTICUT 
(Continued on page 58) 
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...0rlon && cotton 


DENIM COMBO... 3g YS 


50% ORLON, 50% combed cotton denim weskit 
and skirt plus woven striped chambray blouse 
all at one tiny price ... and you can wear them 
so many different ways! Outfit is completely 
washable.. Red, blue, grey or tangerine weskit 
and skirt, all with matching striped blouses 
Sizes 7 to 15. $9.95 


Also available in sub-teen sizes 8 to 14. $9.95 


gps Aeenage ope, jortet - : Rs ; = 

uxurious washable ra nen. ‘ co ; F You'll look just as cult 
Pretty sun dress has scalloped neck- _o j x going as you as coming in 
line to show your pretty shoulders / j this coin-dotted washable cob 
For a quick coverup, slip on your . - ton broadcioth beauty with its 
tiny tuxedo-type jacket. Cinna- whirly full skirt and while 
mon, powder blue, meton or , pique collar and cuffs. 
black, all with white in- P Black with pink dots, 
serts. Sizes 7 to 15. $6.95 4 navy with chartreuse a | 
Also available in oe 18 $68 - 
 sub-teen sizes ; >. $0. . ee , 
Also available ia 

B to 14. . 
$6.95 : sub-teen sizes | 
; 8 to 14 
$6.95 


Janet Joyce, Personal Shopper Name 
RICE’S FASHION CORNER pibdrect 
400 Granby St., Norfolk 10, Va. 


Please send me: Size Color 2nd Color 


SUB-TEENS BY 


City Zone State 

Money Refunded Promptly If Not Delighted 
A. 3-Pc. Outfit @ $9.95 00 Check O M.O, D C.O.D. 
B. Two-Toner Duo @ $6.95 Add 25c for each item for postage and handling. Save on 
C.0.D. charges by enclosing check or money order. 
(C.0.D.’s only within the continental limits of the U. S.) 
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Kotex now comes in this soft grey package 


Selected by thousands of women as first choice of 
many designs — this new Kotex* package reflects 
the quality you’ve learned to trust. For Kotex 
gives you the complete absorbency you need... 
the softness you’re sure of. 

Kotex holds its shape, keeps its comfortable fit. 
Moreover, this is the only leading napkin with 
flat pressed ends to prevent revealing outlines. 
So look for the new Kotex package —soft grey, 
with a graceful K, symbol of highest quality. 


MORE WOMEN CHOOSE KOTEX THAN ALL 
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OTHER SANITARY NAPKINS 


Your choice of three sizes. 
Regular—blue panel ; Junior 
— green panel; Super — 
rose panel. And with Kotex 
you'll want a new Kotex 
belt. They go together for 
perfect comfort. 


"1. mw. REG. U.S. PAT. OFF. 














Take a flow’ry spring fabric 
On a snowy winter's day 





And a pattern by Simatic 


Then stitch the hours away 









You'll soon have a pretty outfit 
For a sunny day in May! 





It’s FUN to sew with 


Printed Patterns! 


Young fashions designed 
with teens in mind! 
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Over the course goes this dashing young 
skier—one of the ever-increasing number of 














outdoor girls who find sheer delight in the 
speed and skill of this great winter sport. 
Yes, and a few of them have the stuff out of 
which Olympic champions are made. Read 
about the great girl skiers of the United States 
and their exploits in “Olympics Ahead—,” 
on page 24. 






















SusscripTion Price: $3.00 for one year, $5.00 for two years. Foreign, 
Pan-American, and Canadian, $.60 extra a year for postage, $1.20 for 
two years. Remit by money order for foreign or Canadian subscriptions. 






OrriciaAL PusiicaTIoN OF THE Girt Scouts oF THE U.S.A. 
155 East 44th Street, New York 17, New York 


VOLUME XXXVIII Member Audit Bureau of Circulations NUMBER 1 







The American Gir! is published sy by Girl Scouts of the U.S.A., 155 East 44th St., New York 17, N. ¥. Copyrig 
1954. Girl Scouts a the U.8.A., in the United States and Canada. Reprinting or adaptation for radio or ether't oe 
rmitted except by special sitiorization Re-entered as second-class matter, June 29, 1944, at the Post Office at > 
‘ork, N.Y., under the Act of March 3, 1879. Acceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in sect 
1103. Act of October 3, 1917, authorized November 17, 1921. Subscription $3.00 a year. Volume XXXVIII, Number 


JANUARY, 19 













THE AMERICAN GIRL 


A cowboy from Wyoming and 


a girl softball star who loves 


horses meet in an irresistible serial 


by AMELIA ELIZABETH WALDEN 


Illustrations by Bill Timmins 


PART ONE 


HE FIGHT PROMISED to be a big one with 

half the neighborhood youngsters mixed 

up in it. Sandy would not have missed it 
for anything. 

“Look at the dirt fly!” she muttered to herself. 

She was vaguely aware that someone joined 
her in her pell-mell dash toward the sandlot, 
but she was too intent on the fight to pay more 
than fleeting attention. She reached the scene 
first and saw that the Gardner Street Blue Devils 
were playing in a softball game with the Broad 
Street Supermen. “Playing” was hardly the word 
for it. It was a free-for-all, a small-fry Donny- 
brook, with arms and legs flying, bats and balls 
rolling in the dust, and shouts rending the air. 

“We can’t just let them slaughter each other,” 
a bass voice Grawled behind her. “We've got to 
break this up.” 

Sandy turned and looked straight into the 
blinding blue eyes of the new boy on the street. 
He had come to live with the Peabodys a couple 
of weeks ago. Her older brothers had two nick- 
names for him—“Wyoming Bill” and Vaquero. 
He did look like a cowboy and he had Wyoming 
practically written all over him. It was not just 
his checkered shirt, frontier trousers, necker- 
chief, and pony-skin belt that made you think of 
a song like “Tumbleweed.” It was the boy’s 
stance, his whole personality. Expansive was 
the word for him. From the tip of his curly hair, 
bleached to the color of lemon peel, down 
through his crooked smile, his large nose, and 
the generous-sized freckles sprinkled over his 
turf-tan skin; down his whole lean, muscular 
length, there was no sign of a cramped or petty 
quality anywhere. 

Sandy liked his looks. Enough anyway to 
overcome her natural resistance to anything so 
exotic as a boy from Wyoming, and make her 
root for him as he fought his way through the 
screaming, punching, kicking crowd of Blue 
Devils and Supermen. He grabbed hold of the 
leaders and separated them. The crowd quieted 
down. 

“Fighting,” said Wyoming Bill, “never does 
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Bill led out Lucky Lady while Sandy, enthralled, watched every movement 


settle anything. What were you boys fighting about anyway?” 

There was a moment of embarrassed silence. It was apparent 
to Sandy, who knew these rascals from way back, that the 
original cause had been forgotten in the ensuing fracas. 

The smallest Blue Devil, Pee-wee Evans by name, saved 
the day for the crowd. “Are you a real cowboy?” he asked. He 
pointed to Sandy. “Her brother Greg calls you Wyoming Bill 
n’ her brother Ran calls you Vaquero.” 

Sandy would have welcomed a nice deep hole in her favorite 
sandlot to craw] into. But Wyoming Bill took the nicknames in 
his stride. 

“I’m not exactly a cowboy,” he told them, “but I have busted 
a few broncs in my day.” He bent over and picked up a ball. 
“Tll tell you something I can do. I can play a pretty good 
game of softball.” 


“Softball!” The crowd was sceptical. “Who ever heard of a 
cowboy playing softball!” 

“Never saw a cowboy playing softball in the movies,” Pee- 
wee chimed in. 

“We had two teams on our ranch,” Wyoming Bill insisted. 
“The Mavericks and the Dogies.” 

The crowd edged in on him. “You live on a real ranch? Hey, 
what position did you play on the team?” 

“T pitch a little,” Bill drawled. 

“Sandy’s a pitcher, too,” Pee-wee piped up. “The best pitcher 
on the girls’ team at high school. Show him how you can pitch, 
Sandy.” ‘ 

Sandy had never been so embarrassed in her life. She felt 
foolish standing under the blue-eyed stare of Wyoming Bill 
while Pee-wee boasted about her pitching. She was glad 














when Bill stepped up to the pitcher’s rubber and said to 
Pee-wee, “Come on, Goliath, I'll pitch for you.” 

There was some confused bellowing about which team 
should have Wyoming Bill. By now they had all been won 
over by this likable stranger and both teams wanted him. 
The argument was settled at last; the Supermen took the 
field, the Blue Devils went to bat, and Sandy was enlisted 
to umpire this strange game. 

From her position behind the catcher, she watched Wyo- 
ming Bill. She couldn't tell whether he was good or not from 
the way he warmed up. He was so casual, he seemed out just 
for a little exercise. 


Suddenly he went into action. He placed his feet 
squarely on the plate and held the ball in both hands with 
his arms resting easily against his hips. Then he swung his 
right arm forward and up, backward and down. Up and 
down. Up and down. Sandy held her breath, wondering on 
which swing of his arm he would let go the ball. Then, wham! 
His left foot was brought up off the rubber. The ball left his 
hand and he shifted his weight, following through with his 
hand traveling parallel to the ground. 

Sandy whistled. “What a pitch,” she exclaimed excitedly. 
“What a beautiful pitch!” 

It was the windmill windup that she had tried to master 
without success. She always had to go back to her old figure 
eight or “pretzel” windup. This was a pitch that had come 
out of the West. She had seen a few boys in New Sharon 
try it, rather ineptly, she realized now. Because today she 
was seeing the windmill as it should be done. It had all but 
taken the wind out of her! 

Wyoming Bill pitched a few more. Always the windmill 
and always a fast ball. The delighted Blue Devils and Super- 
men stopped their game for a demonstration of this remark- 
able pitch. They tried it themselves, weak little imitations of 
Wyoming Bill’s fast ball. They were having a wonderful time, 
and only the distant cries of sisters and mothers and fathers 
and brothers calling them to their waiting supper tables broke 
up the fun at last. In five minutes the whole sandlot was 
cleared. 

Sandy was left alone with Wyoming Bill. 

“They should have a neighborhood dinner bell,” he said 
amiably. “Be a lot easier than calling them one by one.” 
Sandy laughed. “Mind if I walk you home while you tell me 
about your school softball team?” 

Sandy did mind. Very much. Her brother Greg would 
tease her. Her older sister Marlene, who had brought up the 
motherless Herzog family and who was herself a beautiful 
young woman and fabulously popular with the opposite sex, 
would be curious. 

For some time Marlene had been troubled about Sandy. 
Marlene wanted her younger sister to be popular, to have dates 
with the boys. Her usual harangue ran something like this. 

“If you would wear some pretty clothes once in a while 
and take off those everlasting jeans and do something about 
your face and hair, you could at least be attractive, even if 
you don’t want to be glamorous.” 

Sandy’s usual answer was, “Attractive! What do you want 


me to do? Hang a couple of carrots from my ears and paint 
green dots over my nose?” 

Besides Greg's teasing and Marlene’s match-making pro- 
pensities, there would be Ran to worry about. An amateur 
radio fan, with a ham station of his own, he would pounce 
on Wyoming Bill as an audience and possible recruit for 
his absorbing hobby. 

Wyoming Bill, blissfully unaware of these family compli- 
cations, took Sandy’s arm. “I'll just walk you home,” he said. 
“Don't worry, I won't stay to supper.” 

She pulled away. Honestly, he’s the limit, she thought. 
The way he takes over. She walked fast, thinking he would 
drop back, but he didn’t. She made no effort to carry on a 
conversation but that didn’t bother him. He did enough talk- 
ing for both of them. 

“Didn't think I'd like Easterners,” he rambled on, “but I 
do. Fine people. My folks got burned out of their ranch; that’s 
why I’m here. Mother wants me to go to school in the East— 
her dad’s and brothers’ college—so she figured I might as 
well come East a year early and get used to it. Back home 
folks said the Easterners would be cold and stand-offish. But 
I like them. Take the boys at school, for instance. You 
wouldn't find a nicer bunch of boys anywhere.” 

“T don’t bother much with boys,” Sandy said tersely. 

“Guess you're too busy with your softball. Say, how about 
it? Mind if I come over to your next practice?” 

“Miss MacDonald—our coach—doesn't like spectators at 
practices.” 

“Oh, she wouldn’t mind me. I wouldn't be any bother.” 

Sandy stopped in her tracks. This was the time to get rid 
of Bill. Right now. Because out of the corner of her eye, she 
spotted Greg coming home from his job as cub reporter on 
the “New Sharon News.” 

“Nice to meet you, Bill,” she said and added with a tone 
of finality in her voice, “Good-by for now. That’s my brother 
and I want to run up to meet him.” 

“Your brother! Why. didn’t you say so. Let’s go.” He was 
off, two steps ahead of Sandy, but holding her firmly by the 
hand and pulling her along with him. 


Greg liked Bill at once. All the family liked him. 
That was the trouble. Marlene invited him to try potluck with 
them on the Sunday leftovers of roast beef, broccoli, and baked 
potatoes, with two cans of peas hastily dumped into a sauce- 
pan to eke out the portions. Bill seemed to be the most wel- 
come guest the Herzog household had ever had; welcome, 
that is, with everyone but Sandy. She was annoyed at the 
ease with which he seemed always to have his way. His charm 
and ingratiating manner irritated her. 
He said all the right things. He thought Marlene had done 
a wonderful job in bringing up two younger brothers and a 
sister. He praised her cooking, saying it was unusual to find 
such a pretty girl who could cook so well. Her strawberry 
shortcake, he told her, on his second helping of it, was the 
best he had ever tasted. Anywhere. “Even out home.” He 
said “out home” with a special wistfulness. 
He admired Greg for being a newspaperman. Journalism, 
Wyoming Bill said, was one of the (Continued on page 32) 
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UR HOUSE ISN'T EXACTLY what you 
C) might call a show place, but after 

all it’s home. My brother Joey, 
who’s eleven, gets twenty-five cents an 
hour for weeding the front lawn and I do 
pretty well baby-sitting. Of course that 
isn’t actually the way I'd planned to be- 
gin my story. I was going to describe our 
house and tell you all about our family 
first, but when you have a brother like 
Joey looking over your shoulder while you 
write, you have to make the best of the 
situation. 

Anyhow, my name is Pat Young and 
I’m practically sixteen. You'd probably 
like my mother and father. They're really 
very nice people except my mother does 
have some peculiar ideas at times. Once 
she makes up her mind you can’t do a 
thing with her. But then, you know how 
parents are. I’ve lived in Clinton all my 
life because my father is a lawyer here. 
Of course I'd like to travel later on, but 
I have to finish high school first. I'll prob- 
ably get married or go to college; I haven't 
made up my mind. That all depends on 
how things turn out, and you have to be 
philosophical about the future. I've 
learned from bitter experience that you 
can’t plan anything. It’s really frustrating 
at times, and that is what I wanted to 
tell you about. 

You see, I go steady with Hal Williams. 
He lives next door to us, and it’s pretty 
convenient having somebody around to 
take you to school dances or buy you a 
coke after a Saturday-night movie. We're 
not serious or anything like that. I like 
Hal a lot, but we're just friends. He’s de- 
pendable, if you know what I mean. Now 
take last Saturday, for example. 

I was washing my hair so it would look 
nice for the dance that night when Mom 
got a telegram. 

“Well,” I heard her say, “how nice!” 
When Mom gets that tone in her voice, I 
know it has something to do with me. 

Worried, I asked, “What is it?” 

“It’s fom your Aunt Martha,” Mom 
answered. “Sally is coming in on this eve- 
ning’s train. She'll be here for a week 
while Andy and Martha are in New York.” 
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‘Is like That 


atnosing story in which four young 
< sae. <¢.people find out that life can 
play tricks with the best-laid plans 


by GENE McMILLAN 


“Not tonight!” I groaned, “Oh Mom! 
Hal and I are going to a dance.” 

“Why don’t you call Hal and see if he 
can get Sally a date for tonight, too? She’d 
probably enjoy going to the dance.” 

“Oh Mom, how could you? You know 
what she looked like the last time she was 
here. I'd just die.” 

“Now, Pat, Sally was only twelve then, 
and you weren't much of a beauty your- 
self.” 

“I didn’t have pigtails,” I said. “I didn’t 
wear braces on my teeth or climb trees out 
in the sun until my face was all freckled. 
And I was never that fat. Mom, there are 
just some things you can’t ask me to do.” 

“I would be very disappointed in you, 
Pat,” said Mom firmly, “if you went off 
to a dance and left your cousin and your 
guest home all alone. Go call Hal and see 
what he can do.” 

“All right, I'll try. But, remember, Hal’s 
seen Sally and you can’t expect the impos- 
sible. I'll have to do some talking.” 

I called Hal. “Hello,” he said. “What’s 
the good word?” 

“Oh, Hal,” I began, practically weep- 
ing, “this is devastating, but positively.” 

“So what else is new?” he asked solemn- 
ly. 

“Don’t you dare laugh at me when our 
whole future is at stake. Can’t you tell 
I’m utterly desolate?” 

“Okay, I’m serious. Did you sprain your 
ankle or something?” 

I decided breaking it to him gently was 
no good. “Sally’s coming to town and 
youll have to get her a date for tonight 
or I can’t go to the dance with you,” I 
blurted out. 

“Sally?” he repeated, “Sally who?” 

“My cousin, you dope. Sally Arnold. 
She was here about three years ago, re- 
member?” 

“Her?” his voice broke. “You mean her? 
That odd ball with pigtails who wanted 
to wrestle with me all the time? She 


doesn’t need a date; she needs a sponsor.” 


“I know.” I couldn't help agreeing with 
him. “But what can I do, Hal? Mom put 
her foot down and you've just got to help 
me out.” 






“I'm drawing a blank,” he said help. 
fully. 

“How about George Petri?” 

“He’s dating Alice Carter.” kic 

“Sam Kirby?” wl 

“Nancy Jones.” 

“Dick Nelson?” “y 

“Donna Jenkins.” 

This kept going on until I felt as if ] 
were naming the capitals of the forty-] th 
eight States. It was enough to make you} m: 
dizzy. But after about an hour we got to 
Bradley Peters. We should have thought 
of him sooner. Bradley, to put it kindly, 
is the class creep. I don’t mean one of his § he 
heads is missing or anything like that, but@# W 
he just doesn’t have any glamour. He's sa 
nice enough, but none of the girls ever 
give him a chance. As Hal says, he’s eager} gi 
but alone. 

“We can try,” said Hal uncertainly, “but Ja 
even Bradley’s seen Sally, too, you know.” 

“Well, call him. Or better still, bring 
him over here this afternoon. Sally’s train 
doesn’t get in until seven. We'll ply him 
with food and conversation. He may 
weaken. Besides, he’s our only chance.” 

When I opened the front door, I could 
tell Bradley knew something was up. “J 
take it you wanted me for something,” he 
said, coming right to the point. 

I gave him my best smile. “It’s good 
to see you, Bradley; let’s go into the living 
room, shall we? I’ve got cokes and sand- 
wiches in there. We can talk as we eat.” 
I figured I'd better feed him first, the way 
Mom did the night she told my father 
about the accident to the car. After his 
fourth sandwich, I decided it was time 
to broach the subject tactfully. 

“My cousin is coming for a visit tonight. 
Hal and I thought that since you don't 
have a date for tonight’s dance, you 
might like to take her. It would be a favor 
for us, and we'd love to have you come 
along with us, wouldn’t we, Hal?” 

Hal grunted and I glanced at him 
“Sure, Brad, old boy,” he said, looking 
guilty. 

“Why me?” asked Bradley w ith suspi- 
cion in-his voice. 

“Why, she’s such a nice girl and you'd 
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Illustration by John Kuller 



































































be perfect for her,” I said truthfully. “It 
should be a lot of fun.” 

“Besides,” added Hal, before I could 
kick him, “you're the only guy we know 
who hasn't got a date.” 

“I get it,” said Bradley pointedly. 
“What's her name again?” 

“Sally Arnold,” I said almost choking. 

“You mean that monster who was here 
three years ago?” Sally had apparently 
made quite an impression. 

“Well, Sally’s a lot older now.” 

“She has pigtails and braces.” 

“That was three years ago. Everybody 
has to wear braces some time or another. 
What's so wrong about that? What do you 
say? It’s only for one evening.” 

“And it is a chance to go out with a 
girl,” Hal pointed out hopefully. 

“I’m not sold,” said Bradley. “I want 
a packaged deal.” 


I sighed. Hal sighed. “All right, we 
give up. Name your terms.” We were in 
no position to barter. 

“I take Pat to the dance,” said Bradley 
firmly; “and you take Sally.” 

“That’s too much,” protested Hal. “A 
man can go just so far.” 

“But we go steady, Bradley; everyone 
knows Hal and I go steady. Think of what 
that will do to us.” There wasn’t much 
point in trying to reason with him. 

“Those are my terms,” said Bradley, 
reaching for another sandwich. “And Hal 
buys hamburgers after the dance.” We 
sat there watching Bradley eat. 

“Okay,” I agreed after a while, not 
really caring much about anything. “I’m 
willing to make a sacrifice. Hal, the least 
you can do is go along with me on this. 
After all, you won't have to dance with 
Sally all night.” 


“That’s what you think,” he said dourly. 

“Come on, be a good sport; after all, 
it’s for only one night.” 

“I’ve been stabbed,” moaned Hal. 

“What do you say?” I begged, almost 
crying. 

“Greater love hath no man,” said Hal, 
falling back on the sofa. “All right, but 
my heart isn’t in it.” 

Mom went to meet Sally about six thir- 
ty. You could have heard a pin drop in 
our house. My father came home earlier 
than usual and walked around the living 
room looking lost. 

“What’s going on around here? Did 
somebody die? It’s so quiet.” 

“Mom made Pat get Sally a date for the 
dance,” explained Joey with a horrible 
laugh. 

“Sally who?” said my father. 

(Continued on page 52) 
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triends torever 


Have you ever done a thing that 


haunted you—something you could never undo? 


by ROSEMARY HOWLAND 


Illustration by Stephanie 


UTH DIDN'T KNOW how it began, or 
when. Most of the time it seemed 
impossible that she could have 

this terrible feeling about Nancy. 

Years ago, she and Nancy Allen had 
had a “secret place” in the woods behind 
the Allens’ house. There they had put 
their hands together on a flat white stone, 
and solemnly repeated, “Nancy Allen and 
Ruth Watson swear to be friends forever.” 

Forever. There were houses now where 
the woods had been, and the white stone 
had been carted off to the dump heap 
long ago. But Nancy Allen and Ruth Wat- 
son are friends forever, Ruth thought, 
though sometimes I wish I'd never have 
to see her again. 

This awful thought made her feel al- 
most sick. She couldn't feel that way 
about Nancy. Not Nancy Allen. Why, I 
love Nancy. Just as if she were my sister 

. my own sister. . . . Clearly, echoing 
across the years, she heard, “Ruthie! 
Ruth-e-e-e!” That had been Nancy at the 
gate, sitting on her bicycle in the hot 
summer sunshine. She was like a monkey, 
thin and brown in her white shorts, with 
her straight brown hair tied back with a 
ribbon, her pointed face turned up to the 
window. “Can’t you come out, Ruthie?” 


That had been Nancy, but it was 
long ago. Whatever became of the girl 
who used to call at the window? What- 
ever became of that Nancy Allen? 

“I can’t get over Nancy,” Ruth’s father 
said. “If anybody had told me that little 
bag of bones would turn into a beauty, 
I wouldn't have believed it.” 

It was true though. There was nobody 
prettier than Nancy now, with the brown 
hair trained into shining ripples, the 
monkey face mysteriously filled out into 
lovely planes and shadows. 

That time an artist had come to school 
to lecture, it was Nancy’s face he chose 
to sketch, there on the auditorium stage; 
and Ruth, watching, had realized, with 
shocked surprise, that Nancy was beau- 
tiful. 

That day Ruth had looked in the mirror 
and combed her hair and creamed her 
face. Finally she knew that there was 
nothing in the world she could do to make 
herself as beautiful as Nancy. 
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Maybe that was when the first cold 
thought whispered, but it was nothing, 
really, just a shadow in her mind. Why, 
I was glad for Nancy, Ruth told herself, 
glad when she made the honors list, and 
when they put her on the student council. 
I was glad the first time someone really 
special asked her for a date. I remember 
how we sat and hashed it over, just as if 
it had happened to both of us. 

But it hadn’t happened to both of them. 
It happened only to Nancy. And after a 
while Ruth knew that it was always go- 
ing to be Nancy, and the shadow in her 
mind spread out, and grew, and darkened. 

Maybe she could have kept it hidden, 
maybe she could have gotten over it, if 
it hadn’t been for Tod. 

Ruth thought of Tod, and something 
twisted in her throat. She heard Nancy’s 
voice, low and confidential. “He’s really 
wonderful, I can’t explain it, Ruth. With 
Tod, I have this feeling. . . . Oh, I really 
like him.” 

At first Ruth didn’t understand _ it. 
Nancy could have anyone. Why would 
she pick a quiet nobody like Tod? 

So Ruth began to notice him in school. 
She sat in Gruber’s drugstore after class, 
and watched Tod working at the soda 
fountain, and after a while she saw it. 
Something in the slow, shy smile, the clear 
gray eyes, the quiet way of speaking. 
Something under the surface, that all the 
flashy heroes didn’t have, something . . . 

That was when the awful feeling got 
so strong it frightened her. Nancy is my 
friend, she told herself. I'll never have 
another friend like Nancy. And yet the 
thought came coldly creeping: for once, 
let her fail to get what she wants. For 
once, make her come off second best. 

“Did he ask you yet, Nancy?” Every 
day she asked the question tensely, and 
every day she felt guilty with relief when 
Nancy said, “No, not yet.” 

Senior week end. A boy had to like you 
a lot to date you for senior week end— 


for the picnic at the island, and the formal: 


dance, and all the open houses. Nancy 
had turned down five invitations, waiting 
for Tod to ask her. 

“Tm sure he'll ask me, Ruth. You know 
how shy he is, but still, he’s sort of hinted, 
and I feel sure he likes me.” 


a pte 



























Of course he likes you, Nancy. Every- 
body likes you. The way he looks-at you— 
it’s just as if there weren’t anybody else 
in all the world. I stand beside you, and 
he doesn’t even see me. 

And finally Nancy said, “It has to be to- 
day. He’s stopping by the house when he 
gets through at Gruber’s. He said he'd 
bring a book he promised me, but I think 
that’s just an excuse.” Nancy’s smile was 
rueful. “It’s so late now, if he doesn’t ask 
today, I'll give up hope.” 

Today. . . . After school, Ruth sat in 
her room, staring at a book, reading the 
same paragraph over and over. Today he 
would ask Nancy. He would ask her be- 
cause she was Nancy, and things were 
always right for Nancy, always perfect, 
always just the way she wanted them. It 
wasn’t fair. The thought exploded in her 
mind. It wasn't fair. 

She closed her book with a snap and 
stood up. Automatically, she put on her 
jacket and went out of the house, walking 
rapidly toward Gruber’s drugstore. 

She thought afterward: I didn’t plan 
it. I didn’t know what I was going to do 
before I went inside. If there had been 
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other people in the store . . . if Tod had 
already left... 

But the store was deserted, except for 
Tod behind the soda fountain. She sat 
down on a stool, her heart pounding faster 
+ [than it should have been for the short 
) | walk. 

“Hi,” Tod said. “You look pink and 
pretty.” 

“It's windy out,” she said, her heart 
beating in her throat and cutting off her 
breath. “Ginger ale, please, Tod.” 

As he fixed the drink, she took a deep 
breath. “Aren’t you working late today?” 

He nodded. “Mr. Gruber’s gone to get 
a haircut, so I’m holding the fort for him.” 

“Oh.” She was surprised to hear her- 
self give a silly little laugh. “I thought 
maybe you were putting in overtime to 
make money for senior week end.” 

















Tod put the glass in front of her. 
“Maybe I am at that,” he said, smiling. 
She unwrapped the straw and sipped 
er drink, looking up at Tod through her 
shes. “Then you are going to join in the 
festivities this year.” 

Tod leaned on the counter. “Well, I 
know I’m not much of a social light, but 
I think I'll take part in this, for once.” 

“Think?” It was like a record playing 
inside her. She wasn’t thinking the words, 
they were just saying themselves. “You'd 
better make up your mind pretty soon, 
or all the girls will be taken. Some of them 
are asked far ahead of time. Like,” she 
hesitated and then said it, “like Nancy 
Allen.” 

“Nancy Allen?” He was carefully casual. 

“Oh, yes. Nancy was asked ages ago. 
Heavens, she must have had half a dozen 
invitations by now.” This isn’t really me 
saying this, she thought desperately. I’m 
not the kind of a girl who could do a 
thing like this. “Nancy’s so popular. She 
really had a hard time making up her 
»ry- § mind which one to accept.” That isn’t 
yu— ff exactly a lie. If he thinks she really did 
else § accept one, that isn’t my fault, is it? 
and “Oh,” Tod said. “Well, that’s nice.” 
There was a funny, hurt look around his 
to- | eyes. He really likes her, Ruth thought. 

he § It’s the same as if I'd slapped him. How 
e'd | can I do this? What’s making me do it? 
ink She looked at Tod and smiled brightly. 
vas § “Of course,” she said archly, playing with 
ask § the straw, “of course all of us aren't as 
lucky as Nancy. All of us haven't been 
in § asked yet.” 


the Now. Now, make him ask me. He thinks 
he § he can’t have Nancy, make him ask me. 
be- | Til break my date with Arnie Chapman; 
ere § I'll never ask for another thing in this 
ct, | life. Please, please make him ask me, now. 
It But Tod was looking at her blankly. 


ner | “Well, that’s life,” he said, and began to 
wash some dirty sundae dishes. 

nd A burning flush of humiliation flooded 
1er | Over Ruth’s whole body. She finished her 
ng § drink and crumpled the straw into the 
glass. “Good-by, Ruth,” Tod said as she 
an & slid off the stool. 

do “Good-by,” she said painfully. Her 
en mind felt so stiff (Continued on page 36) 
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Tod leaned on the counter. “I think I'll take part in this” 
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guests fix their 

own sandwiches and bring 
their favorite records 
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Pick Your Party. senun 


Hk GALA CHRISTMAS SEASON is past, yet 

parties go on and on. But January par- 

ties call for a new look. January, with 
its ice and snow and its reputation for finding 
us short of cash after Christmas, demands hot 
and hearty party foods with an eye on the 
family budget. 

It’s the time for informal entertaining with 
a buffet supper planned around a casserole 
dish, a platter party where guests fix their 
own sandwiches, or just dessert and a steam- 
ing beverage served to the gang on a cloudy, 
cold Sunday evening. Whatever the occasion, 
it’s a good idea to plan details carefully. This 
way everything runs smoothly while you have 
fun at your own purty. 

First, you'll want to dream up a catchy 
way of inviting guests. Distinctive invitations 
create interest immediately. So start your 
party off with a bang by sending out come- 
hither invitations. Then keep all the other de- 
tails in harmony with your invitation. 

Our party plans were chosen with January 
in mind. But you can adapt the general idea 
for each of these three parties to entertaining 
at any season. 


Come to Supper! 


General Theme: A buffet supper is an in- 
formal affair. Make this one colorful and gay 
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by building your theme for invitations and 
decorations around dozens of colored balloons. 

Invitations: Deliver your invitations your- 
self, inside inflated balloons. Though this 
takes a bit of doing, it creates interest. You 
can usually get twenty-five balloons in a bag 
at the dime store for about 30 cents. Type 
your invitations on thin paper. Roll the invi- 
tations up and place one inside each balloon. 
Blow balloons up and tie with a colored rib- 
bon. Tag it with the guest’s name and a note 
saying, “See Inside” or “I burst to see what's 
inside.” 

Centerpiece: Make the centerpiece an ar- 
rangement of balloons. Tape some of them 
to the inside of a large bowl, arranging a few 
smaller ones on the table, as if they had float- 
ed out of the bowl. 

MENU 
(Recipes are given for 
starred dishes only) 
Tomato Juice (serve in paper cups ) 
Scramates (See Recipe Exchange July, 1954) 
*HAm AND VEGETABLE CASSEROLE 
Fruit SLAW 
(Cabbage slaw with pineapple or apples) 
Hor Buttered ROLLS 
A Huce Tray oF Assorted Cookies 
*Hort Spiced Grare Juice oR COCOA 


HAM AND VEGETABLE CASSEROLE 
Prepare the casserole ahead of time and 
place in refrigerator until 45 minutes or so 
before supper. Then bake in moderate oven 
(350°F.) until hot and bubbly, about 45 min- 
utes. Use two 1% quart casseroles or one very 
large baking dish. Two casseroles are better, 
as one can be kept piping hot while the guests 

are serving themselves from the other. 
12 ounces noodles 
2 cans cream of 


“4 cup catsup 
2 tablespoons horseradish 
3 cups diced cooked ham 
2 cups cooked green limo 
¥2 pound American‘ beans or peas 
cheese, grated Ya cup dry bread crumbs 
2 tablespoons butter 


chicken soup 
1 cup milk 


Grease casseroles or large baking dish. Cook 
noodles in boiling salted water. Drain. Set 
aside. Heat soup and milk together in sauce- 
pan. Add cheese and stir until melted. Re- 
move from heat and stir in catsup and horse- 
radish. Arrange 2 layers each of noodles, ham, 
beans or peas, and cheese sauce, ending with 
sauce on top. Sprinkle with bread crumbs and 
butter. Bake as directed. Serves at least 12. 


HOT SPICED GRAPE JUICE 


When you make this hot drink, use 1 cup 
(Continued on page 46) 
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fom w Fashion Editon Netibook, 
Signs all over point to a very feminine season— | 
While we're still borrowing from the boys (and 
don't they love it) new touches come 
out looking all "girl." Fora 
favorite shirt—a FLOWER PIN 
(as a change from the bow tie) 
4) and matching CUFF LINKS............ 
BAGS are set to welcome spring— 
shiny patents, straws, bright colors, 
and pretty posies. Totes and interesting shapes 
(some never seen before)—all bursting out of 
Winter's GOoldrumS. ccccccccccccccceccccceoseounseeseoe 
News from Paris: For a chic young lady, a long 
torso PETTICOAT to under- 
score the new dress lines. \ | 
Gay and tres charmante. 
Petticoats have reached a new 
high in ingenuity and trim. Big news—a two-in-one 
reversible—actually two slips in one— 


ries different colors with a single { \\ 








i 


waistband. These so pretty, it's 
a pity to cover them!......... 
GLOVES get into the act too— 
these practically stars in their own right—a new 
version of the shortie with "garden variety” trim 
caught our fancy, cute as a button! For those who 
prefer the longer lengths, there are plenty around with 
all kinds of exciting new trimS......ccccccces 
NECKWEAR of all shapes and sizes, very 
important—ascots, good with suits and the 
new standoffish collars. This one, a 
nylon newcomer, ties 


si into a sprightly 
° ) fluff. Stays 
Care that way too!...... 
noe’ BELTS, of course. New 
ideas, new shapes. What were 
we saying back a bit about boys? 
Here's a take-off on the returning vest. For a bit of nostalgia or 
just for fun, suspend a chain between pockets... .eeeecceceseveesesecesesess 
Our hat's off to the new beret. Actually an old shape worn at a 
new angle—way over to one side. (Pin it to make sure it stays put.) 
Look for it in beautiful sun-kissed shades of felt, also white pique. 
Other HEADline news seen in unusual use of 
fabric and straws, styles for short hair 


\ and pony tails, all with lots of froth...... 





')r ~~ 
COSTUME JEWELRY comes into its ‘. 
own this season. Multiplicity is — 
' the keynote, with several bracelets SS 
eo worn at once. Rope necklaces by the N 
ft. yard run the gamut from tailored to 


dressy. Wonderful perk-ups for all kinds of clothes, 
a must for sweaters...Happy '55 to all! P. di S. 
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Early-Bird Dresses 


1. This shirtwaist goes all out for femininity 
Frosty white organdy adds dainty layer to col 
lar and cuffs; buttons and bow in self fabric 
the skirt, free flowing. By Suzy Brooks; y 
low, pink, orchid, or blue Crown Soap , 
Water rayon-linen; 8-14 subteen, about §] 


2. The fresh charm of gingham shirtwaiste 
by Abby-Teens. Tab-front with winking 
rhinestone buttons points straightaway 
widespread skirt. Navy accents in removabl 
searf and patent-plastic belt. Blue, pink. 
gold on white ground; 8-14 subteen, about $ 





3. An outline for figure flattery by K 
Madison. Long-torso dress, belted and sha 
at waistline, flares wide from low hip-poi 
White crochet-type trim from mandarin cé 
lar to skirt. Pastel blue, gold, or pink Bat 
Disciplined cotton; 8-14 subteen. About $1! 


4. Translation from the Italian, an interes 
ing new neckline capped with spread collar 
Long torso bodice, held firmly in shape wil 
side belts, atop softly pleated skirt. Rayo 
linen in blue or orange with contrastin 
stripes. By Joseph Love; 8-14 subteen, about $ 


5. Shirt ’n’ skirt done all in one by Chub 
bette. Focal points: bodice pleats, — 
hand tie, button cuffs; for contrast. a billow 
ing plaid skirt. Yellow, pink, or blue Ameri 
tex cotton with Everglaze finish. 1014-14 
subteen, about $9; 1014-1644 teen, about $1 


6. As charming as a fairy-tale princess, Abby 
Teens’ rayon-linen dress in luscious cherry 
red, peacock, or periwinkle blue. A fram 
work of shutter pleats and white mail 
oval dickey and cuffs; high Empire bodice 
an optional self belt; 7-15 for teens, about § 
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Starting point for a new 
season's wardrobe. Six 

of the prettiest fashions 

with important couturier 
touches to wear right 
now through to warm 
weather. Available at 


stores listed on page 55 





Drawings by 
Hilda Glasgow 

















And so to bed—in the 
newest shape on the 

sleep scene. Pert rompe, 
pajama in embossed 

broadcloth with solid 
binding trim has elasti- 
cized waistline, scoop 

neck. By Miss Berkleigh 
in orchid, pink, or blue 
on white; 8-14 subteen, 
also 10-16 teen. About $3 





Undercover 


Story 


@ A wondrous tale filled with 


fresh and saucy fashions so near 






and déar to every girl's heart. Detailed 
with frills ’n’ spice and everything nice, and 
specially selected to keep you pretty from 
morning to night. Turn to page 55 
for stores. Most are available 


at fine stores everywhere. 





A supporting cast for fashion features: 
“Flower Show,” two-way stretch, white 
panty-girdle in acetate-rayon-nylon 
blend elastic; small, medium, large; 
about $4. White cotton bra with lined. 
stitched cups, net trimmed; 28-34AAA 
and AA; about $2. Both by Gossard 


As pretty as a dream—“Tulip Time” by 
Munsingwear, a dainty blue nylon- 
tricot nightgown with a sprinkle of 
flowers on shapely white yoke. The 
skirt, a whirl of three tiers joined by 
French piping. Available at all fine 
stores. Sizes 8-14, about $5 


Drawings by 
Hilda Glasgow 
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A prop for your spirits as well as your 
skirts. Taralon’s two-in-one reversible 
petticoat in pink with blue or char- 
coal with red nylon-marquisette ; 
10-14 subteen, about $5. For the 
small figure, Belle Mode’s contour 
bra has foam-rubber inserts 

that mold and shape; white cot- 
ton; 30-36A, 30-36B. About $3 


















Below: If you’re too small for a 
real bra, too old for a shirt, 
this white cotton-knit bra is for 
you; sizes 28-34, about $1. 
Cotton briefs with nylon 
reinforced cuffs, double gusset ; 
white; 8-16, under $1. 

By Munsingwear 







Left: A slip with a slimming point 
of view. by Her Majesty. Elasti- 
cized sides and shaped waistband 
over a gently flared four-gore skirt; 
embroidered touches at bodice and 
hem; white Sanforized lawn. Chubby 
sizes 1014-1644 subteen, about $3 
















Two parts that add up to a 
neat figure. Nylon lace-elastic 
Bobby Britches banded with 
solid elastic; white with center 
insert of pink-blue-white ribbon 
braid. Small, medium, large; about 
$4. Bobby Bra in white cotton 

broadcloth with fagotting stitch trim; 
sizes 30-34AA; about $1.75. Both 

by Formfit, available at all fine stores 


Foundation for a long-torso dress— 
“Southern Belle” by Munsingwear. Smooth 
band of tricot atop a flare of taffeta. 
festooned with tricot; sizes 8-14. all nylon. 
about $5. The top news is Belle Mode’s 
embroidered cotton bra: 28-36AA. 

30-36A, about $1.50. Both at all fine stores 
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by FRANCES BELL 


Drawing by Harvey H. Greer 





been in Chicago with her—Of course you've already heard 
about Marshall Field, the Planetarium, and Wrigley Field. 
But this is different, you are there—meeting the same people 
and sharing the amusing experience she had on the subway. 

Jane is a born letter writer, you sigh, remembering your own 
struggles. Maybe so; but take heart—more likely she just knows 
the secret. 

Secret? Yes, there is one, and it’s all hidden in one code word 
—sharing: sharing your thoughts and your experiences with 
your friends and relatives. It’s done in both good conversation 
and good letters. 

One of my favorite people is a woman who has more friends, 
and most amazing, more old friends than anyone else I know. 
I wondered how so busy a person did it. Then I discovered that 
much of her gift for friendship was in her correspondence. Her 
numerous little notes and cards were a precious means of con- 
tact. She found the postman her best helper in maintaining the 
relationships that meant so much to her. 

When and why do you write your friends and relatives? 

Uncle Jim sends you a new tennis racket for your birthday. 
He did a little research work with your family to find out what 
you really wanted. He talked with the man in the sport shop 
to find the weight and type best for you. Arranging to have it 
wrapped and mailed presented another chore in his busy day, 
but he knew it was what you wanted and he was excited about 
sending it to you. You love this racket. Is it going to be hard to 
thank Uncle Jim? Not at all! Just do it immediately while your 
surprise and enthusiasm are fresh, and remember all it meant 
to your uncle to give the racket to you. He’s thoughtful to have 
remembered your birthday; he’s a sly one to have found out 
just what you wanted; he’s the most generous of uncles. You’ve 
found out how right it is for you; you anticipate many tennis 
games during the summer, and it’s bound to improve your game. 

When Uncle Jim receives your acknowledgment, he’s justi- 
fiably pleased with himself; he reads your letter again and says 
proudly, “That’s quite a letter!” A sort of “That’s my niece” senti- 
ment. Just a considerate acknowledgment can accomplish all that. 


7 fs READ JANE’S LETTER AGAIN. You almost feel as if you've 
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gh Letters 








Oh, to write letters thoi 
others love! Here a 


last the secret is revealed! 


Of course an acknowledgment may not always be that simple 
On my fourteenth birthday I received a strange but gorgeow 
gift from an aunt who hadn't seen me since I was taking m 
first steps. Forgetting the speed of time, she sent me a white 
fur collar and small fur muff, very beautiful for a six year old 
It brought much merriment, and a small neighbor was the find 
delighted recipient. 

The acknowledgment was a problem, but my mother told 
me that Aunt Ellen would get as much fun out of the incident 
as we had, if we told her the whole story and sent a recent 
snapshot. It worked, and we became better acquainted. 

As a courtesy to your guests when entertaining, you are cor 
cerned with personal grooming. The good grooming of you 
letters is of equal importance as they also are a personal cor- 
tact. Three things are a matter of concern: neat and legible 
writing, correct spelling, and good grammar. 

Often, when writing, you question the spelling of even the 
simplest words, so keep that dictionary handy. A re-reading wil 
often catch common grammatical errors. Well-groomed letter 
will be friendship boosters. (Continued on page 53) 





SHE LOVES LETTERS 


Frences Bell makes her living at writing letters. “Fran’— 
as she is known to her friends—developed her love of let- 
ter writing way back in high school when she got the idea 
that writing to a friend is easy if you just put down what 
you would say in conversation. When Fran went to college 
she tried to learn all she could about writing. Later, she 
got a routine job in the order department of the Parker 
Pen Company. But soon her genius for correspondence 
came to light. She was trusted with service-department 
mail, then sales-department mail. Now she handles the 
whole correspondence job, with twenty-three others help- 
ing her. Every Wednesday afternoon they have a get- 
together, drink coke or coffee, and discuss ways of putting 
personality and friendliness across on paper. 
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Here is your own department in the magazine. Send 


us your best original short stories, poems, nonfiction, 


photographs, and drawings. See page 55 for details 


THE SCHOLARSHIP 


First Fiction Award 


The girl looked at the boy and hated him. 
She hated his beaming face and his sparkling 
eyes. She looked at his hands, trembling with 
emotion and she loathed them. She watched 
him walk up to the platform and take the 
scholarship with bashful pride—her scholar- 
ship, the scholarship she had dreamed of, 
worked for. She closed her eyes, saw herself 
practicing, practicing, and she couldn’t even 
cry. She wanted to hurt the boy somehow, some 
way, and when she opened her eyes the people 
were going out—some wishing to congratulate 
him, others hating him like herself, hurrying to 
get away. She moved toward the boy, with the 





crowd, wanting to leave but drawn to him. 

He was going to leave and she followed him. 
Followed him out of the building, through the 
people grouping outside, and down the street. 
The boy turned and the girl turned and she 
didn’t know why she was doing this—walking 
after him—but she couldn't stop. He walked and 
walked and she wondered why he didn’t ride 
something; why he didn’t have a car, take a cab. 
He walked for hours it seemed, and the girl 
found herself striding as he strode, left, right, 
left, right, left, right, left. She looked at his 
right trouser leg—torn. Torn pants to get a 
scholarship. She thought he probably didn’t 
want it—what wanted, and she 
hated him with a deeper hatred. 

The girl looked at the building they were 
passing, and she didn’t know where she was. 
She looked at the horrible, dark, closed up 
places and felt trapped. She wished he'd hurry 
up. She couldn't go back now. She wondered 
why she was doing this and then the boy started 


even she so 
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to run. He ran around a corner and she ran 
after him. The boy darted up a flight of stairs 
and the girl stumbled up, then stopped—listen- 
ing. She heard him throw open a door and 
run a wild glissando on a tin-pan piano. She 
heard him shout: “Mama, Papa, I won! | won!” 
and she heard them all jabbering, little voices. 
and a woman crying happily. The girl peeked 
round the corner into a dark, dirty hall and 
saw the father hug the son and the little ones 
jumping up and down, clapping grubby little 
hands. And then she saw the mother say some- 
thing and all of them go down on their knees 
and the girl turned around. She tiptoed down 
the stairs out into the night. She walked down 
the street and she no longer hated the boy. 


ELAINE DARRO (age 17) Wichita, Kansas 


FIRST PHOTOGRAPHY 
AWARD: 

Sandra Newkirk 

(age 13) 

Lancaster, Pennsylvania 


FIRST ART AWARD: 
Judith Bryden (age 14) 
Endicott, New York 








MY PET—TERRY HAMILTON 


First Nonfiction Award 


My pet, Terry Hamilton, a little golden ham- 
ster, is about five inches long and weighs six 
ounces. His tail is bare and stubby, his paws 
tiny and so perfect, and his eyes are like little 
black beads. He eats a variety of grains and 
vegetables and sunflower seeds are a special 
treat. He is very curious and loves to explore 
every corner and crack. 

Terry and our dog Diana are very good 
friends, and one day when | had Terry outside 
for exercise he ran over close to the edge of 
the lawn. When my dog Diana saw him, she 
picked him up in her mouth, like she would 
a little puppy, and brought him back and 
dropped him in my lap. | was very frightened 
at first as | thought she might hurt Terry, but 
she was as gentle as could be. 

Terry can do many tricks. He will stand up 
and beg for tidbits, hang by his hind legs and 
do a wheelbarrow walk. Sometimes he scares 

(Continued on page 53) 





FIRST ART AWARD: 
Frances Meyerstein (age 16) 
Springfield, Illinois 
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Ski stars vie for a place on the 


U. S. Olympic women's team 


by ETHEL VAN DECRIFT 


“ -~ 
- a er?” “ 


Associated Press 





World ski champion Andrea Mead Lawrence has set a standard hard to surpass 


orn AMERICAN SKI ENTHUSIASTS, this is 

a great vear of decision — the year 

during which the ski stars for a new 
American Olympic team will be chosen. 
Next year it will be up to them to defend 
our right to the Olympic women’s slalom 
and giant slalom championship titles, 
both held since 1952 by Andrea Mead 
Lawrence—by many regarded as the great- 
est skier in the world. 

Andrea, now a young wife and mother, 
has declared she will not re-enter the race. 
Her runners-up—girls who have dreamed 
of being just like her—are now hoping 
that one of their number may prove as 
great as she. 

The scene on the outskirts of Oslo, Nor- 
way, on the winter day of 1952 when 
Andrea won her second Olympic title, 
packed such tremendous drama that it is 
rated as one of the great moments in the 
history of sport. 

The setting was a steep, snow-covered 
hill on which were set in complex zigzag 
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design many pairs of poles topped with 
bright varicolored flags. The audience 
was a crowd of fifteen or twenty thousand 
persons, predominantly Norwegian, but 
with hundreds of representatives from 
all parts of the world. In a special stand 
erected beside the slope sat the King and 
Crown Prince of Norway, princesses, vis- 
iting kings, queens, and princes. In a 
stand just opposite sat the press—news- 
papermen and radio commentators from 
many countries. Small Norwegian boys 
found vantage points in treetops. 

The cast comprised forty-three young 
women, the world’s best feminine skiers— 
Austrians, Norwegians, Swedes, Swiss, 
French, Germans, Americans, Finns, Ital- 
ians. Fourteen nations were represented. 

Andrea, star of the drama, was only 
nineteen vears old: warm, friendly, un- 
assuming, and full of fun—but at this mo- 
ment very serious and determined. For 
the eves of the whole world were upon 
her and on her performance this day hung 


the hopes of her countrymen. She was al- 
ready winner of a gold medal in these 
winter Olympics of 1952 for her dashing 
and wholly expected victory in the giant 
slalom a few days earlier at Norefjell, a 
chilly mountain sixty kilometers from 
Oslo. Her supremacy in the world of ski- 
ing was so well established by numerous 
victories on the continent this winter and 
the previous season that no one would 
have been surprised if she had taken all 
three gold medals for women’s skiing in 
the Olympics. Through a costly spill, she 
had lost the downhill race a few days 
earlier. Today was the day of the slalom- 
in which she ranked supreme. 

Would she win again? The first four 
girls came down the difficult course, ski- 
ing beautifully. Andrea Lawrence was 
Number Five on the list. You could feel 
the spectators hold their breath as her 
number came up. The announcer blared: 
“Andy Lawrence in the slot—she’s on the 
way!” A moment later the crowd groaned. 
She had caught the tip of her ski on a 
slalom pole by cutting the gate too close. 
She fell and had to climb back six steps, 
losing precious time. There is not even a 
second to be lost in such a race, where 
victories are won by small fractions of a 
second. All the forty-odd competitors ran 
the course, and then, after a pause, it was 
time for the second run, for slalom always 
has two runs and the average of both de- 
termines the victory. 


You can perhaps imagine the 
feelings with which Americans watched 
Andy climb the course for that fateful sec- 
ond run. Defeat to this girl was only a 
challenge—but three girls had beaten her 
time in the first run, and she was more 
than a second behind the best. Only a 
miracle could bridge the gap. 

The suspense was almost unbearable 
as the first three runners came down—the 
three who had made best time—and then 
came Andy in her second run, her almost 
impossible bid for victory. She streaked 
through the gates like one inspired. At the 
finish she was clocked at 63.4 seconds, 
2.6 seconds faster than the winner of the 
first run. Her handsome young husband 
Dave Lawrence was waiting and caught 
her as she swung to a stop. While the 
photographers were popping away she 
gasped, “Did I do it? What's my time?” 

“Now, dear, you can relax,” he grinned. 
“You have made four seconds. No one can 
beat you.” 

Nearly forty girls remained to run the 
course, fine competitors all, but for that 
thrilled audience the climax of the race 
was over. When the final totals were an- 
nounced, she was nearly a second ahead 
of her closest competitor. The crowd went 
wild. Americans hugged and congratu- 
lated each other. Many an eye was wet 
with tears of pure joy. It wasn’t just that 
Andy Lawrence had won two gold med- 
als for the United States; it was her sheer 
courage and gallantry in wresting victory 
from defeat —in winning a gold medal 
after a fall—that (Continued on page 47) 
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Art and photo by The Toni Co. 





Sploosh! That feels good! Lovely hair— 


short or long—is always in vogue 


by GLYNNE 


amr 1955 1s BIG NEws—yet the sto- 
H ries coming in about it don’t al- 

ways jibe! They say it is to be 
“short—but with the longer look,” and 
“longer—but with the short look.” Locks 
should be “loose but carefully controlled,” 
and at the same time produce a “dra- 
matically careless effect.” One report 
hoorahs for fluttering waves; another ush- 
ers in vogue’s newest—the sleek, straight 
look! What does it all add up to, anyway? 
What is happening to hair? 

A lot—we'll tell you! Curly hair is in. 
But then, so is straight hair—and this year 
both kinds will be seen in a variety of 
styles, cuts, and lengths. The “fad era” of 
slavish imitation has been dropped. In- 
stead, there are becoming versions of over 
a score of styles from which to choose. 
The new spirit permeating today’s coif is 
individuality! 

But the biggest news of all is that the 
accent will fall on hair’s own intrinsic 
beauty rather than on elaborate styling. 
The very thing the poets have always 
known is suddenly quietly accepted, and 
there’s over-all recognition that lithe, 
shining hair can be pure enchantment. 
The most wonderful part of all is that 
everybody can help herself to this loveli- 
ness. 

This means you, however temperamen- 
tally your topknot may seem to behave. 
Maybe you have a problem that needs at- 
tention—oily hair, dandruff, dry hair, or 
extra-fine hair. No matter what the trouble 
is—don’t despair! There’s a daily schedule 
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to follow that will bring amazing results. 
And if, at times, it strikes you a bit unfair 
to have to follow a plan of action while 
your chum Brenda goes merrily on her 
way with naturally gleaming tresses that 
look just-so—even after gym class—console 
yourself. Remember you have the fun of 
working out a puzzle, of solving a prob- 
lem, and you'll be sailing above the clouds 
when those compliments come showering 
in—all on your shining head! 


The Basic Three 


No matter what kind of hair—or hair 
problem—you may have, your topknot al- 
ways needs the trusted-trio routine — 
brushing, cleansing, and massaging. The 
correct methods for these routines are 
easy to follow. Check that you go about 
it properly. 

Brushing: There's more to this than 
wielding a pretty hairbrush whenever the 
urge takes you! It really must be a system- 
atic business. One hundred strokes a day 
is required. Yes—you've read it before— 
but it’s still good advice. Scatter them, if 
you like — fifty in the morning, fifty at 
night. You may find that those fifty morn- 
ing strokes will brighten you just as much 
as they do your scalp. 

Use a brush with firm groups of closely 
knit bristles. Hair should be stroked with 
a long sweeping movement that begins at 
the scalp and finishes at the very tip of the 
hair strands. Done this way, dust particles 
will have a tough time getting asylum in 
your crown. (Continued on page 49) 





Receding chin? 
Page boy is good 





High or low forehead? 
Try bangs! 
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Short nose? 
Use curls at the back 





Long nose? 
Soft curls about the ears 





Chubby neck? 
Wear your hair short! 





Long neck? 
A long fluffy hairdo 
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Drawings by Helen Ferguson 


4841: A three-piece arrangement to make your wardrobe grow and 
grow. Gored skirt with front pleat in Ameritex gingham; the blouse, 
a fresh note under the slimming weskit; sizes 10-16. Size 12: skirt, 1% 
yards 54” fabric; weskit, 1 yard 35” fabric; blouse, 134 yards 39” fabric 


9389: Do your own mid-line shaping, Easy-to-make, easy-to-wear 
dress has no waistline. Cinch it with your favorite belt and pouf—a slim 
waist and billowing skirt. V-neck points up softly gathered yoke. Fab- 
ric is Bates broadcloth. Sizes 9-17. Size 13 takes 5 yards 39” fabric 
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Each Pattern 30¢ 


These patterns may be purchased from 
The American Girl, Pattern Dept., 155 
East 44th Street. New York City 17. 
When ordering. be sure to enclose the 
correct amount for each pattern (sorry, 
no C.O.D.’s) and state size. We pay the 
postage. For your convenience there is 
a clip-out order blank on page 43 


4860: Suitably yours. This two-piece charmer shown here in Burling: 
ton spun rayon. Bolero goes from rounded shoulder line to fashion- 
minded three-quarter sleeves. Slim skirt shows two artfully shaped 
pockets. Sizes 10-18. For all sizes, each part takes 1 yard of a 54” fabric 


9386: A fashion cover to wear over everything and anywhere. This 
versatile duster made in a Dan River rayon check has short cuffed 
sleeves and deep, roomy pockets. Belt it and without further ado. it’s 
an attractive dress. Sizes 10-18. Size 16 takes 454 yards 35” fabric 
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Make Magic with Mobiles 
(Continued from page 13) 





Paint on spots or stripes or your own design. 

Cubistic Delight: Abstract designs like the 
one on page 13 lend themselves to mobiles 
that are loads of fun. Start with a rectangle 
of cardboard covered on both sides with col- 
ored construction paper. Cut out of it the 
whole middle part, leaving only the edge as 
a hollow rectangular rim for your mobile. 
What you cut out can be used for the other 
piece of the same color. From cardboard 
decorated in other colors, cut your other two 
pieces. Join them with small pieces of flor- 
ist’s wire—curved to a hook at each end. 
Hang the beads in the center with sewing 
thread. Each of the shapes is free to twist 
and turn in every direction, as the smaller 
illustration shows. 


Keep these principles in mind and 
mobile building can be fascinating, yet sim- 
ple: 

1. Don’t be afraid to experiment. The trial 
and error of mobile building is a large part 
of the fun. 

2. Balance each of the parts to each unit 
and each unit to the other unit. It is like a 
system of scales, all of which must balance. 

3. Light airy objects which look best float- 
ing in space make the best mobiles. 

4, Don’t be afraid to make your shapes and 
objects imaginative. For example, the holes 
in the dancer help give a feeling of fantasy 
and lightness. 

5. Do not use good scissors for the metal 
parts. Shears are best, but if they are not 
available use an old pair of scissors. 

6. Use the razor with great care; be sure 
your work surface is protected with several 
layers of cardboard. 


G:ve some thought to the location 
of your mobile. Because it needs breezes to 
make it move, place it near a window, and, 
if possible, where it can be seen from your 
bed and work table. You may not find the 
best spot for it immediately, so try it out in 
a few different locations before you decide. 

After you have made a few mobiles for 
yourself, you will become more at home with 
them and be able to make many without 
great effort. They make wonderful gifts and 
can even be used for Christmas cards. Mom 
and Dad may request one for the living room, 
and baby brother or sister should be happy 
to have one too. Nursery themes—like the 
Winken, Blinken, and Nod on page 12—are 
most effective for children. 

Your mobile will show to best advantage 
against a wall without much decoration. Fire- 
places are wonderful backgrounds for mo- 
biles, but paper-patterned walls should be 
avoided. Mobiles might be located where 
the room needs a high vertical note in the 
same way as plants are used, thus giving a 
room a lively touch. On the very next rainy 
afternoon why don’t you try building one? 











THE END 

ling- 
1i0n- 
rar NorMAN CHERNER, author of this article, has 
~" also written “How to Build Children’s Toys 

bie and Furniture,” published by McGraw-Hill. 
aad This famous architectural and industrial de- 
— signer until recently taught at Teacher’s Col- 
we lege, Columbia University. He enjoys making 
pric 


mobiles with his own youngsters. You may 
find other good suggestions in his book. 
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Regular 1 year rate: $3.00 


BUT...1O PEN PALS 


SPECIAL OFFER 
THIS MONTH ONLY 


We receive so many letters from grateful read- 
ers who tell us their Pen Pal had sent them a sub- 
scription to The AMERICAN GIRL, that we thought 
you, too, might like to send one to your Pen Pal. 

So we’re making it extra easy by offering a 
special reduced Pen Pal rate just during the 
month of January. Whether your Pen Pal is only as 
far away as the next state or across the seas, a 
subscription to The AMERICAN GIRL will seem to 
shorten the miles between you. Your Pen Pal will 
be reminded of your friendship and generosity 
twelve times a year when she receives each excit- 
ing and wonderful issue. 


... inthe 
United States and 
U. S. Possessions 


$2.25 per year 


. .. in foreign countries 
including Canada and 
Pan America 


$2.85 per year 


(Regular rate $3.60) 


A charming gift card signed in your name will 
be sent in advance to tell your friend of her good 
fortune. 

Remember, this offer is being made during 
January only, so fill out the coupon below and 
mail with your payment today! 


SAVE 75¢ ON EACH SUBSCRIPTION 
MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY! 








SPECIAL PEN PAL OFFER PP 1-55 


The AMERICAN GIRL Magazine 
155 East 44th Street, New York 17, New York 


Enclosed find $ for 





gift subscriptions to The AMERICAN GIRL. 


Send to: 


Name. 





Street 





City Zone State 








My Name is. 


My Address is- 





State 


List attached for 
‘a additional names 


City. Zone 
Send Gift 
Card Signed 
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Meet the SINGER S 


tf i 


Dolores DeLora, 16, of Queens Village, N.Y.—the 
nation’s top junior dressmaker! Dolores hopes to teach 
sewing some day. She certainly should be successful! 

The top of her blue cotton summer date dress is made 
from MeCall blouse pattern #9860 and the skirt from 
Simplicity pattern #4395. Note the detailed tucking on 
the skirt. Expensive dress? Not when you make it! 


Kay Tomcezyk, 14, of Mt. Lebanon, Pittsburgh, Penna. 

Royal blue rayon linen sets off the intricate tucking on 
the white panel of Kay’s dress. 

Kay says, “a dress is never so ‘just right’ as when you 
make it yourself.” She selected her pattern and colors 
carefully—and achieved a perfect fit. 

Kay used Butterick pattern #6841. 


HE 4 dresses on this page were judged best in 
Tine 1954 SINGER Junior Dressmaking Contest. 
The top winner won a $1000 scholarship award, the 
others $500 awards. All 4 won a gala New York trip 
with their mothers. Altogether, there were more 
than $60,000 worth of prizes, including 99 SINGER 
Portables. Many winners had never sewn before! 


In just 8 two and one-half hour lessons at SINGER 
SEWING CENTERS last summer, 32,800 girls aged 
11-17 made dresses to compete in the contest. 

You can take the same course at your nearest 
Center for only $8! Sewing is easy when SINGER 
experts teach you on smooth-running SINGER* 
Sewing Machines. Why not learn to sew now? 








Janet Hammer, 16, of Scales Mound, Illinois. 

Janet’s dress, made from Simplicity pattern #3791, is 
tissue chambray in iridescent rose. The scalloped trim is 
high-fashion detail—looks expensive! 

Janet, an active member of the 4-H Club, loves to sew. 
She calls Singer classes the ‘easiest way to learn sewing, 


thanks to personal instruction.” 


Donna Spadafore, 14, of Culver City, California. 
Donna “never sewed a stitch” before she made this 
brown glazed chambray trimmed with brown and white 
cotton. She used Butterick pattern #6777. 
“I never dreamed,” laughs this winner of many swim 
ming awards, “that an athlete like me could sew. But 
Singer taught me how much fun sewing is!” 


SINGER SEWING CENTERS 


There’s one near you fo serve you 


| <a 


*A Trade-Mark of THE SINGER MANUFACTURING COMPANY, Copyright, U. S. A., 1964, by THE SINGER MANUFACTURING COMPANY. All rights reserved for all countries, 
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Wonderful 
NYLON 
and 
PIMA 
COTTON 
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LANA LOBELL, HANOVER, PENNA., U.S.A. DEPT. AG-6 
PLEASE SEND ME DANCING DOLL DRESSES 
AT $8.95 EACH. 
= SIZE COLOR 





2ND CHOICE 





NAME 








' ADDRESS 
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CITY. ZONE STATE 
|, GOOD TIP; PREPAY YOUR QRDER AND SAVE C. 0. D. CHARGES 
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Let’s start with a clean complexion. 

A new cleansing facial lotion, Deep 
Magic by Toni, promises to do a 
thorough job of removing make-up, dust, 
and plain old dirt. (We found it very 
successful with big-city grime.) 

Leaves a smooth film to protect the 

skin against chapping. 2% ozs., 60 cents*® 











If you have lovely curly hair, you cre 
lucky indeed (and we’re a wee bit envious 
But, if like most of us, you’ve got the 
kind of hair “you can’t do a thing with,” 
try a Prom. There’s a permanent for all 
hair types: Regular, Very Gentle, Super, 
and the newest—Children’s Prom, a mild 
solution for very young hair; $1.50 each® 





More about the hair. This time, a shampoo 
and hairdress by Breck. The shampoo, in 
three formulas, custom-made for normal, 
dry, or oily hair; 2% ozs., 39 cents to 

16 ozs., $1.75. The hair is clean, it’s 
curly, now add some sparkle with small 
amounts of the creamy hairdress; from 
2% ozs., 50 cents® to 16 ozs., $1.50° 
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Be nice to be with. Polish up your per- 
sonality ‘til it sparkles, keep your 
clothes neat and clean, and always make 
sure you're fresh and sweet. For your per- 
sonal hygiene, it’s a good idea to have an 
extra Kotex Sanitary Belt for frequent 
changes. White or pink woven elastic; pin 
or clasp styles; adjustable. 33 cents each 





The news is spreading from mouth to 
mouth—But Naturally, a brand new lipstick 
by Cutex. Made with the beginner in 
mind, it may also be used by the older 

girl who prefers just a touch of rosy color 
on her lips, or as a base for brighter 
shades. Lanolin content makes it espe- 
cially good for sensitive lips. 33 cents® 





There’s a new contender in the ever-present 
cream-or-spray dispute. This deodorant 

is a cream stick by Stopette and comes in 
an attractive ivory-toned case. It looks 
like a super-size lipstick, works the 

same way, too. Swivel stick turns up so 
that only the cream itself comes in con- 
tact with the skin. 1% ozs., $1.10° 
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"Whoa believe pimples 
almost ruined my career” 


“When I found out most of my friends were using Clearasil to solve their 


says BARBARA BRESLIN, 
successful New York teenage model 






















pimple problems, I decided to try it. Clearasil really saved the day for me!” 


New Scientific Medication... Clearasil 











/ Proved effective 


by doctors... 
4 endorsed by nurses 
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Doctors prove this new-type medica- 
tion especially for pimples really works! 
In skin specialists’ tests on 202 pa- 
tients, 9 out of every 10 cases were 
cleared up or definitely improved while 
using CLEARASIL. And when 3002 
nurses tested CLEARASIL, 91 out of every 
100 nurses reporting said they preferred 
it to any other pimplé medication. 


Amazing starving action. CLEARASIL 
actually starves pimples because it helps 


Clearasil 


The specific medication for pimples 


‘STARVES 


SKIN-COLORED. .. hides pimples while it works 








PIMPLES 


remove the oils that pimples “feed” on. 
And CLEARASIL’s antiseptic action stops 
the growth of bacteria that can cause 
and spread pimples. 


Instant relief from embarrassment be- 
cause CLEARASIL is skin-colored to hide 
pimples while it helps dry them up. 
Greaseless, stainless. Pleasant to leave 
on day and night for uninterrupted 
medication. 


America’s largest-selling specific 

imple medication... because CLEARASIL 
co nelped so many young people and 
adults. CLEARASIL is GUARANTEED 
to work for you as it did in doctors’ and 
nurses’ tests or money back. Only 59¢. 
Economy size 98¢. At all druggists. 
Get CLEARASIL today. 
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fashions presents the new- 
est Judy Lane “Go-Coat” that 
goes everywhere and with any- 
thing! Smart coeds are going 
to campus in their versatile 
Clutch Coats and back home 
for the round of holiday par- 
ties. New lush-plush black 
velveteen, completely lined 
with the most beautiful iride- 
scent-acetate taffeta, backed 
with temp-resisto insulation 
and water repellent, too. 


Ken Fashions Dept. 6 
100 West 57th St., 
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Hits and Horses (Continued from page 9) 


best professions in the world. He would like 
to visit the press room of the “New Sharon 
News” some day if Greg would invite him. 

And Ran. Ran went overboard for Wyo- 
ming Bill. All Bill had to say was, “You mean 
you have a ham radio station right in this 
house! I’ve always wanted to have one my- 
self, Just never got around to it. Been too busy 
with horses. Maybe you’d let me have a look 
at your outfit.” 

Ran would not only let him have a look; 
he would monopolize him for the next three 
hours. Sandy was invited to join them but 
she declined. She went instead to her room 
where she lay sprawled on the bed, unable 
to get interested in homework, not getting 
any comfort even from her treasure corner 
where she kept her pile of softballs and bats 
and mitts, her three huge albums full of 
horse pictures—all the things she cherished 
and usually found so absorbing. 

She suffered through three harrowing hours 
while Wyoming Bill’s and Ran’s voices 
drifted down from Ran’s attic workshop. 

Bill’s bland, drawling voice bothered her. 
She felt strangely uncomfortable, stirred 
up and uneasy. As if there were some sym- 
bolism in this quick flowering of friendship 
between Wyoming Bill and her family. 

Change. That was it. She felt as if things 
were going to be different from now on. With 
the natural human resistance to change, she 
thought: I don’t like this. I don’t like it a 
single bit. 


Wyoming Bill came visiting again 
the very next evening. Sandy was washing 
dishes in the kitchen when she heard someone 
whistling. It was an odd sort of whistle, high- 
pitched and plaintive, and it followed the 
melody of a Western song. Sandy could hear 
all sorts of things in that whistle; the wail 
of a coyote, the crying of dogies, the soft 
clopety-clop of horses on an open range. 

She swung around as someone tapped on 
the screen door. Wyoming Bill, smiling his 
crooked smile, clenching his folded hat across 
his chest, stood watching her. 

“Hi,” he said, breaking it up into two sylla- 
bles. “Hy-ah. May I come in a minute?” 

Reluctantly she opened the screen door, 
thinking this would be another long evening 
of listening to him talk radio with Ran. 

“Look,” he said. “I hear you’re mighty fond 
of horses, Sandy.” 

“Who told you?” She knew before he could 
answer. “Oh, Ran. He blabs everything.” 

“How'd you like to come over to Barton’s 
with me? They have horses, you know.” 

“I know,” Sandy replied. She did know. 
The Bartons were the only people in New 
Sharon who had horses. They lived on a big 
estate at the edge of the town. Sandy had 
seen the Barton girls, home from college, rid- 
ing along the country roads, and she had 
always felt a twinge of envy. She would have 
loved to be riding one of those horses. 

“I have a job out there,” Bill explained. 
“All summer. The Bartons are in Europe, 
and the caretaker needed someone to exer- 
cise the horses. He’s lame and can’t ride.” 

“You mean you're going to ride the Barton 
horses every day?” 

“Sure thing. Want to come along tonight?” 

Sandy tried to hold fast to her resolution 
to be wary of this boy. But here was almost 
irresistible temptation. Last year she had had 
two blissful months when Greg had driven 
her over to the Eastport stables, where she 
had learned to ride. Then, because the stables 





hadn’t made a go of it, they had closed up, 
The horses and the fascinating stablemen, 
who had taught Sandy, had moved away. For 
months she had grieved over her loss, col- 
lected horse pictures, and teased Greg to take 
her to Brampton where there was another 
academy. Brampton, Greg pointed out, was 
a whole day’s ride coming and going. 

Here tonight right in her kitchen, Wyoming 
Bill was holding out a shining dream to her, 
She ran to the door, obeying a rule of the 
Herzog house that Sandy and Ran must not 
go out without telling where they would be. 

“Marlene!” she bellowed up the back stairs, 
“Bill wants me to go out to the Barton place 
with him. He has a job looking after the 
horses. May I?” 

“How late will you be?” 

Bill, hearing the question, called the an- 
swer. “Ought to be back by ten o’clock.” 

“All right,” Marlene answered. “Have fun, 
Sandy.” There was a pleased note in her 
voice, a very pleased note. 


The Barton estate had always 
spelled glamour to the New Sharon boys and 
girls. This evening, as Bill swung his car up 
the long driveway, Sandy had her first close 
look at it. 

“Quite a shack,” Bill said. He drove some 
distance beyond the house and pulled up in 
front of the stone stables. “We'd better take 
along some good will,” he commented, hold- 
ing up a bunch of carrots. He broke off sev- 
eral and handed them to Sandy as they walked 
toward the caretaker’s house. 

Bill introduced Fred, a stocky man with 
kind eyes, dark wavy hair that receded from 
his high forehead, and a pleasant manner. As 
Bill had told Sandy, he had a slight limp. It 
was clear that he had become as fond of Bill 
on short notice as the Herzog family had. 

“So you've brought along your girl friend,” 
Fred said. 

“Just a horse-crazy friend,” Bill explained. 

“Good,” Fred said, smiling at Sandy, “I 
like people who like horses.” 

In the talk that followed Sandy learned 
that Fred was from the Midwest, and had 
come East to study art years ago; that it had 
not worked out; that he had shifted around 
a lot and now had settled down as the Bar- 
tons’ caretaker. He liked being around horses 
He had time to draw and paint a few pictures. 
Life was not such a bad thing at that. 

“Now we've talked enough about me,” he 
said in his resonant voice that Sandy found 
so attractive. “You two go have a look at the 
horses. But stop by before you leave. I'm 
saving some cold lemonade for you.” He 
turned toward Bill. “Lucky Lady’s been fed, 
but she’s waiting for her treat.” 

Inside the stables, Sandy was aquiver with 
excitement. Four handsome horses, each one 
finer than the other, was almost too much to 
bear. She wanted to ride them all. The roan 
mare in the first stall and the sturdy brown 
fellow with the tremendous shoulders in the 
second, and next to him, the gentle filly with 
the proud head and long mane and. . . Sandy 
almost held her breath as her eyes rested on 
the horse in the last stall. 

“What a horse!” she exclaimed. 
his name?” 

“He’s a mare,” Bill grinned. “Her name is 
Lucky Lady.” He led out Lucky Lady and 
started to tack her up. Sandy was immedi- 
ately at his side, watching every movement. 

“May I ride with you?” she asked. 

Bill looked her over. Sandy, almost reading 
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his thoughts, was sure he was thinking she 
didn’t know the first thing about horses. 

“Even if I said yes, you're not dressed for 
it. Slacks are no good for riding.” 

“I rode in them at Eastport.” 

“They ride up and get to be darned un- 
comfortable.” Sandy didn’t argue. She had a 
feeling that Bill would soften. He fussed with 
the martingale on Lucky Lady. 

Then he said, without looking up, “All 
right. You can ride the Morgan horse, Gad- 
about. That big fellow in the second stall.” 

“I want to ride the Lady.” 

“You want to ride the Lady.” Bill’s voice 
held neither surprise or incredulity, only 
amused superiority. It nettled Sandy, and his 
next words hurt even more. “The Lady’s far 
too much horse for a beginner.” 

“The groom at Eastport said I have good 
legs and good hands and,” she stammered 
in her eagerness, “and a feeling for horses.” 

“That’s fine, but has the horse got a feel- 
ing for you?” 

She turned away, angry to be frustrated. 

“Look,” Bill went on, “this is quite a bit 
of horse. She’s mettlesome. She’d be hard 
to handle even if she’d been trained right. But 
she hasn’t. The Bartons took her from some 
friends because no one in the family could 
handle her.” 

“You mean she’s vicious?” 

“She’s head shy. Look.” He ran his hand 
over the Lady’s forehead and she drew back, 
disturbed. “She likes me but even I can’t get 
familiar. And,” he concluded, “how would 
you handie a horse that reared under the 
saddle? I don’t mean a horse that rears be- 
cause she’s vicious. I mean a horse that’s so 
scared at times she will come over backwards 
with the rider if she isn’t handled right.” 

Sandy was impressed. “All right, I'll ride 
Gadabout.” 


They rode into the soft air of early 
evening, following the bridle path through 
the Barton estate. Bill rode beside Sandy, 
adjusting his pace to hers. The path led them 
into a woodsy stretch, wild and beautiful. 
In this springtime of the year, it was alive 
with activity. Sandy could hear the evening 
calls of birds, sweet and poignant, with the 
sad song of the wood thrush dominating. She 
could hear the scurry of startled chipmunks 
and squirrels and woodchucks. A brown 
thrasher darted out and flew across their path. 

She and Gadabout got. along fine. He did 
not even try Sandy out to see if he could get 
away with anything as so many horses will. 
She could see, too, why Bill had refused to 
let her ride the Lady. The mare would go 
along quietly for awhile and then begin to 
cut capers. The slightest stir would frighten 
her. Only Bill’s excellent horsemanship kept 
her under control. 

Bill was a different boy along the trail. 
Sandy had come to think of him as a good- 
natured meddler, adept at the art of gate- 
crashing, a boy with plenty of confidence and 
charm. In the saddle, he grew serious, almost 
silent and moody. Sandy watched him, won- 
dering what was on his mind. He seemed 
miles away from Lucky Lady, the Barton 
estate, and her. 

Dusk was falling when they dismounted 
and led their horses into the stables. “End of 
the trail,” Bill said. The words were spoken 
in the same wistful tone as when he said 
“out home,” and Sandy knew that “end of the 
trail” meant something quite different to him 
from the stables of the Barton place. 

They stopped at Fred’s house before leav- 
ing. He gave them an open-handed welcome. 
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Sandy looked around the comfortable liv- 
ing room of the caretaker’s little house, she 
sclaimed, “Why, you’d never guess that a 
nan lived here alone!” 

“Sandy hasn’t much use for men,” Bill said 
yly. 

“| didn’t mean it that way,” she replied 
quickly . 

Fred had refreshments set out on a coffee 
sble—lemonade and a fudge layer cake. He 
ted as if he liked having Sandy and Bill 
there. Sandy felt very much at home sitting 
in front of the big open fireplace with a fire 
uming “to take off the dampness,” as Fred 
wplained. Blackie, Fred’s big Belgian police 
Jog, and Mona Lisa, his calico cat, stretched 
wt side by side at her feet. 


They talked about horses and about 
Lucky Lady, filling in some more of her back- 
sound for Sandy. Lady had been trained as 
srace horse, overfed and overridden, making 
er nervous and irritable. Then she had fallen 
into the hands. of a sloppy groom who had 
oiled her. Next, to teach her some manners, 
se had been turned over to a hard-bitten 

Jd stable boy who had mistreated her. That 
was why she was head shy. 

“And that’s where Bill comes into the 
wre,” Fred said, turning to Sandy. “He’s 
le marvels with Lucky Lady already. He’s 
ite a man with horses.” 

Sandy mumbled her acquiescence. She was 
lst in her thoughts about the Lady. Out 
there on the trail tonight, she had wanted 
nore than anything in the world to ride her, 
een when she was misbehaving. There was 
gmething about Lucky Lady that appealed 
strongly to her. It had been that way from 
the beginning. It was even more that way 
now that she knew the mare’s complete his- 
tory. Sandy felt a kinship with the horse who 
had been through so much. She had seen la- 
tent excitement boiling up in the Lady tonight, 
ind she felt that somehow it was like a seeth- 
ing something inside herself—a yearning to be 
understood, a wanting to realize herself as 
in individual. 

She’s a lot like me, Sandy thought. No one 
understands me. Not Marlene with her ab- 
sorption in clothes and looks and little things. 
Not Ran with his ears glued to his radio sta- 
tion all the time. Not Dad who’s away so 
much on his sales-engineering job. Not even 
Greg, who is devoted one moment and a 
merciless tease the next. 

No one understands the Lady either. Not 
even Bill. He handles her well because he 
loves and knows horses. But he doesn’t get 
under the hide of her. I could, she thought. 
I could understand her. 

“Td like to ride the Lady some day,” she 
said aloud. 

“I never saw anyone so eager to break her 
neck,” Bill commented. 

“I don’t know about that,” Fred said in 
his quiet way. “I think maybe sometime 
Sandy will be ready to ride the Lady.” 

“Sure,” Bill agreed. “Any day a million 
years from now.” 

As they were leaving, Fred suddenly made 


#2 request. “Sandy, will you let me do a pic- 


ture of you sometime?” 

“You mean paint a picture of me?” She 
laughed. “You'd better do my sister Marlene. 
She’s got all the looks in the family.” 

“No,” Fred insisted. “I want to do you. 
Isn't she a fine-looking girl, Bill?” 

“If she weren't,” Bill said, “I wouldn’t have 
brought her along tonight.” 

Sandy was dismayed by this sudden atten- 
tion. She stood there awkwardly, thinking she 
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am not satisfied, I may return book within 
10 days for full refund. *(I understand that 
I may keep box for my personal letters even 
if I return book.) 

OJ Enclosed is check or M. O. for $2.95. You 
pay postage. [) Send C.O.D. I will pay $2.95 
plus postage. (Same refund guarantee.) 
Name aes 

Address 
a OE 
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Here’s the 
GOOD LOOKS GUIDE 
You've been asking for! 


This handy guide in attractive 
notebook form will answer dozens 
of your beauty and good-grooming 
questions. Contains reprints of the 
most popular articles on: 


e@ Figure CONTROL 
e@ Make-Up Tips © HAND CARE 
@ Hair CARE © Foot Care 
@ WARDROBE HINTS @ COLOR HARMONY 


@ Skin Care 


Send 25¢ in coin for your “Good 
Looks Guide” today. 


Goed Grooming Editor 

THE AMERICAN GIRL Magazine 
155 East 44th St. Dept. H 

New York 17, New York 














would rather have Marlene berating her for 
her bad grooming. 

“Bring Sandy back soon, Bill,” Fred urged, 
“so I can do her picture.” 

“No,” Sandy said firmly, as they walked 
to the door. “Not until you let me ride the 
Lady.” 

Fred chuckled. “A horse-trader!” he said. 

Sandy could hear his voice and his laugh 
following them as they ran for the car. 


A‘ter that, every evening while 
Sandy was stacking and drying the dishes, 
Bill would come around the side of the Her- 
zog house, whistling. She could catch sight of 
his lean form through the windows, his hands 
in his pockets, his Stetson hat cocked back on 
his head. 
Everybody would be at home to Bill: Greg, 
with his newspaper in his hands; Marlene, 


getting ready for a date; Ran, clatteriy 


down the stairs to tell Bill that he had Be. 


muda on his ham set. But Bill, as soon as }¢ 
had eaten the piece of pie Marlene had sg 
for him, would say, “I’ve come to colle 
Sandy.” It made her feel like a horse be 
picked up for a gallop in the park! 

They rode every evening. As Bill gaing 
more confidence in Sandy’s horsemanship 
they ventured beyond the estate, along ¢ 
country roads of the town. Bill rode a diffe, 
ent horse each night, but Gadabout was @ 
ways reserved for Sandy. 

Every evening when they came back jy 
the stables, she lingered at Lady’s stall. 

“What are you doing? Stalking your prey? 
Bill once asked her. 

She was waiting, waiting. Someday [fj 
ride her, she thought. Someday they'll hap 
to let me ride her. (To be continued 





Friends Forever (Continued from page 15) 


and numb, she hardly realized she was walk- 


| ing home. 


Don’t play with your food,” her 
mother reproved her. 

She pushed the plate away. “I’m not hun- 
gry.” 
“Don’t you feel well? Why don’t you go 
and lie down?” 

But she couldn’t rest. Being in her room 
was like being in a cage. 

She caught up her coat, calling “I’m going 
out, Mother. Around the corner to Nancy’s.” 

“But I thought you didn’t feel well.” 

“I just need some fresh air.” 

But even the sharp spring wind couldn't 


| cool her hot face, and her cheeks burned 
| while she shivered inside her light jacket. I 
| didn’t really do it, she whispered into the 


wind. It never happened at all. It was a bad 


| dream that never really happened. 


“Come in, Ruth.” Mrs. Allen smiled and 


| then looked at her sharply. “Are you all right, 
| dear? You look so flushed.” 


“I-I guess I walked too fast. Is Nancy 







| home?” 


“Yes, in her room.” 

Nancy’s door was half open, and Ruth 
stopped outside. “Mother?” Nancy called, in 
a muffled voice. 

“No, it’s me. Ruth.” 

Nancy sat on the edge of the bed, drying 
her hair with a thick towel. She looked up 
at Ruth. “Say something cheerful. Something 
real bright and cheerful, so I can stop feel- 
ing sorry for myself.” 

Weak-kneed, Ruth sank down in the slip- 
per chair. “Didn’t he ask you?” 

“Nope.” Nancy stood up and went to the 
mirror. She began to brush the tangled cloud 
of her freshly washed hair. “It’s all right. Joe 
Clark called. He asked me if I wouldn't 
change my mind about senior week end, so 
I said I'd go with him.” 

She put down the brush and looked at 
Ruth’s reflection in the mirror. “I don’t really 
want to go with Joe, but I knew if Tod didn’t 
ask me today he wouldn’t ask me at all.” Her 
voice slid upward, and she blinked rapidly 
and began to brush her hair with quick, sharp 
strokes. 

Ruth’s chest was filled with the hammer- 
ing of her heart. “Didn’t he say anything at 
all about it?” 

Nancy shook her head. “He just said some- 
thing vague about being slow and missing the 
boat or something.” She put the hairbrush 
down again, and her eyes .were miserable. 


“Oh, darn it, Ruth, I just...I feel so low.” 


“Nancy.” Ruth’s voice sounded strangled 
“Nancy.” The words were choking her; the 
had to come out. “It’s my fault he didn’t aij 
you. I told him you had a lot of invitation 
He thinks you already had a date, this afte 
noon... I told him so.” x 

Nancy looked bewildered. “But why? Why 
would you tell him that?” 

Ruth’s head was filled with fog. “I dos! f 
know. I mean, I didn’t intend to do it. W 
were talking, and we got talking about seniay 
week end, and it just slipped out. I wasn] 
thinking . . . I didn’t mean to do it.” 

Then she began to cry, squirming arounl 
to hide her face in the back of the chai 
trying to swallow the thick sobs. 

“Ruth, don’t!” Nancy knelt beside the chai 
“Please don’t cry like that. It isn’t that i 
portant, really.” She caught Ruth’s hané 
“Listen, Ruth. Listen, I know you dida! 
mean to do it. I know you wouldn't do; 
thing like that on purpose.” 

It was too much, hearing the trust i 
Nancy’s voice. Ruth sat up straight. “Y 
might as well know,” she said tiredly. “I dij 
mean to do it. I went to the drugstore 0 
purpose, and I talked to Tod. It’s all mixed 
up, Nancy. It was like somebody else doin 
it, not me.” 

Nancy sat down on the bed. “Oh,” she sait 
h.” 


ert -, 


“ 


It was very quiet in the room. Nancy 
quite still. Her damp hair hung straight 
her shoulders. Suddenly Ruth seemed to} 
looking out of a window, hearing at the gat 
“Ruthie, Ruth-e-e-e!” 

“Oh, Nancy, why did I have to spoil if 
Why couldn’t I have known? The things yo 
have are yours, and even if you weren't her 
that wouldn’t make those things mine. M 
Tod, or anything else. All this time, ye 
weren't taking anything away from me. Wh 
didn’t I understand sooner? I don’t blam 
you if you hate me for it, Nancy.” 

“Don’t be silly, Ruth. I just feel—sort ¢ 
stunned.” 

Ruth felt a breath of hope. Nancy wot 
forgive her, and after a while, they wou 
both forget it. I'll never do a thing like thi 
again, she thought. We'll be good frient 
again—like sisters. Everything will be ¢ 
same again. 


me me Fm oes oe of yo 


oe axmm Ca 


Then Nancy looked at her, and _ look 
quickly away; as if, no matter how she trie 
the sight of Ruth was something she could 
quite endure. Ruth knew then, with com} | 
finality, that something had been lost th 
never would be found again. Things bet 
them never would be quite the same. THE 2 
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GIRLS! 


Have Your Own 


SPENDING MONEY 


for things like these 





Here Are A Few Items From 


After School and on Weekends OVER 200 FAST SELLERS 
IT’S EASY! IT’S FUN TO MAKE In The New 1955 


EXTRA MONEY | on ny 


Selling NEWEST Big Value 


Ht { y 21-Card ‘Cute 


All-Occasion Ass't 


$1.00 and $1.25 Assortments of nu-doccslen fest. $1.00 sie 


GREETING CARDS [fF CR =a 
GIFT WRAPPINGS, STATIONERY and GIFTS Bf? \2) * 
Dreaming of a typewriter, portable radio, phonograph, camera or u CS ig ry "3 


a bicycle? Would you like chic new clothes, a lovely wrist watch or 





































sporting equipment? Want cash for a heavenly vacation, exciting Colonial Oil Lamp 

camping trips, a college fund or your own personal bank account? - I Salt and Pepper Set 
ossom Time $1.00 

Now, whatever you want CAN be yours. Make your dreams Stationery $1.25 


come true—with the fast Extra Money you can make the famous 
HEDENKAMP way! We send you everything you need to start. ’ 
No Experience Necessary ye - ;' 14-Card Easter 
You just show leading 21-card All-Occasion Greeting Card Assort- in . Ass't. $1.00 
ments to friends, schoolmates, relatives, neighbors and others. The : we ~*~ 
high quality HEDENKAMP line includes gorgeous Birthday, Get ” . 
Well, Novelty, Comic, Secret Pal, Valentine, Easter and Religious Slipperettes with 
card assortments—plus exquisite Gift Wrappings, beautiful Station- [i¥ \ woe Sa 
ery, useful Household Items, helpful Sewing Aids, Purse Accessories, 
Gifts, Gadgets, Prizes and new items galore! Everywhere you go, 
everywhere you show them—folks buy on sight, again and again. fo 
Amazing Profits 
Students, club members, groups, shut-ins—just about everyone can 
make big profits to 100% all year ‘round, plus a generous Extra Cash al - C DeLuxe Gift Wrapping 
Bonus. Many girls raise MORE than enough money for the things Encombls Ghee 
they want—and they do it in their spare time. So can you! 


READ WHAT ONE Write Today For 
ee —— Starting Outfit 
icone Mail the coupon now for 
yone : 
to whom | | actual SAMPLE Greeting 
sell your | Card Assortments On Ap- 
cards think | proval, FREE Catalog, 
“> they are | Bonus Plan, and complete 
beautiful —and such | money-making details. 
Ow pr uo 
_ Drices” rignor | HEDENKAMP & CO., Inc. 
(Age 11) | 361 Broadway, Dept. A-27 


Tignor, Va. New York 13, N. Y. 
E AMERICAN GIRL : 


SEND NO MONEY — YOU TAKE NO RISK 
FSS BSB TBEBB SBS SS 
HEDENKAMP & CO., Inc. 
361 Broadway, Dept. A-27, New York 13, W.Y. 
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alog, all details of your selling plan and F > P 
your Free $1.00 Gift Offer. a Tm 
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City State ACTION! 
Oe 8 Se ee ee ee ee ee ee ees 































oe. ee 








‘ 
~~ zin¢ 









All 
KARLSRUHE-DURLACH, GERMANY: After years LEXINGTON, KENTUCKY: I loved all of the don’t get half the things here. The beauy om 
of corresponding with American girls, last stories in the November issue of THE AMERI- tips are very helpful, and I give them to AM 
year I had the chance to make a trip to your can Girt, but I enjoyed the article Scottish my friends. The stories are very nice. Iamred§ jon: 
country, and I stayed with my relatives in Harvest Party most of all because our school ly enjoying Remembered Island immenseh§ As 
Madison (Wisconsin) for nine months. One club has been planning to have a party. We I am not a Girl Guide but I still enjoy read to | 
of my cousins over there is getting THe all thought that this would be an excellent ing about them. All Over the Map is veg Th, 
AMERICAN Girt, and that’s where I got to _ kind of party to have. Patsy WELCH (age 12) _ interesting. Lupa BELLON (age 158 ney 
know your magazine. We were reading every ( 
issue from cover to cover, and had lots of COLUMBIA, MISSOURI: The stories we liked SYOSSET, NEW YORK: We did not like youg go, 
fun doing it. I went home with the same boat — best in November are Honey Goes to School November cover, however, Honey Goes t I 
I went over, with the S.S. United States. That and Me and the Gold-Haired Sejorita. School is just tops. All of your stories am Gy 
was quite an experience. We wish you would leave out articles like swell. Please have some more animal storie§ yy 
Since I am back in Germany again, I get Your Personal Picture Gallery. We don’t know MarGarRET MCAVLEY (age ]} ( 
your magazine every month, and I sure don’t about the other girls, but at our age we are Wuitney BLAUSEN (age 1! 
want to miss it. not interested in famous pictures. We liked 
My favorite departments are: the interest- your cover on the November issue, and we OSWEGO, ILLINOIS: Your magazine is the be wi 
ing stories, the jokes, your fashions, and beau- also think your magazine is dandy. thing that ever happened to teen-agers. I rea 4, 
ty tips; well, everything is excellent. Cinpy MILLER (age 11) _ it from cover to cover. I have collected may gir 
GERLINDE VOGEL (age 16) ANNE WALKER (age 11) of your articles on good grooming and fab pes 
ion. “t 
FORDS, NEW JERSEY: I liked the article about CHRISTCHURCH, NEW ZEALAND: [ read your Your stories are great. Especially those bj 
the Scottish Harvest Party in the November magazine at the public library and enjoy it Betty Cavanna. Please try to have some ba 
issue. I am planning to have one. I like the very much. I cannot say which story or serial | Rosamond du Jordon and Janet Lambert. § pa. 
little nonsense rhyme for the invitation. I like best—they are all so very good. I like like the By You section. “Thanksgiving Trg§ my 
Craire Lupwic (age 10) your covers and illustrations in the magazine —_edy” was very good. ’ 
a tremendous lot. The fashions are excellent, I am an only child, and I wish that yl gy, 
ONTARIO, CANADA: I thought that the Paint- giving us new ideas, so are the By You col- would have some stories about only childr ¥ 
ing-of-the-Month idea was splendid. I enjoy umns and A Penny for Your Thoughts. to show that everything isn’t “peaches aij 7j, 
art so very much, and I know that any girl Although I am not a member of the Girl cream” for them. on 
or boy who says that art is dull doesn’t know Scouts or Girl Guides, as they call them in I am in eighth grade and like to play aj ,,, 
what he or she is talking about. Art is one New Zealand, I enjoy the All Over the Map watch basketball. I also like to dance and sing = 
of the most magnificent things that we have __ pages. Lots Mason Some of my girl friends and I have ad jo 
on earth. which we call the “Jolly Jeans.” At our med 4, 
The best of luck to a very wonderful mag- DETROIT, MICHIGAN: I received my AMERI- ings we give talks on beauty and popularity | 
azine. LorraINE LEAMON (age 14) cAN Giv yesterday, and I am very excited Your articles help a lot. fri 
over the Painting-of-the-Month. I think it is The Painting-of-the-Month idea is gre Sos 
HILAND, WYOMING: I[ want to congratulate a wonderful idea, and I can use it in my art _ It really helps me to understand art. am 
you on the November cover. I just love this | work. RoseMary Wess (age 14) Thanks for a wonderful magazine. | 
picture, and I am going to hang it in my Caro Exstrom (age 13 en 
room. LEVITTOWN, NEW YORK: | thought your No- on 
I also want to comment on Elizabeth Starr vember cover was very cute. I liked all the HAUTE-SAVOIE, FRANCE: I’ve been takin i 
Hill’s story, Me and the Gold-Haire.l Sejfio- — stories very much, especially Honey Goes to THe American Girt for four years, and 
rita. I have never read such a darling story. School and Me and the Gold-Haired Sefo- _ think it’s getting better year by year. I cat 
Let’s have more of this kind. rita. The only story that I don’t find interest- say which one of your stories and articles su 
Krist1 KATHRYN EvENSON (age 13) ing is Remembered Island. Please have more _ like best because all of them are so interes Hi 
horse stories and beauty tips, and especially ing for me to read since they are my on tr: 
DETROIT, MICHIGAN: I am a Girl Scout of some more of those delicious recipes. link with The States. 
Troop 212. I have a pet fish, but I always I am a Girl Scout of Troop 223 and Tue My parents came over here to live seve, , 
wanted a dog so I just loved Honey Goes to AMERICAN Giru is very helpful to all of us. years ago because we have some land Be 


School and He’s Your Pet. Tips From a Teen- 
age Beauty was tops: Remembered Island is 


My whole family enjoys this magazine very 
much. Diane Epstein (age 12) 





to take care of. I go over to The States on 
every two years to renew my citizenship. Thi 
















a bit mature for me but I still enjoy it. Easter I went to Rome and spent a day . 
I wish you'd write more about gaining CAPE PROVINCE, SOUTH AFRICA: I have been an American school for embassy childr 
weight because I’m as skinny as a board. wanting to write for a long time, but I have _ there. I hadn’t realized what difference the 

CynTuia CHaABeK (age 11) never got as far. But when I received my was between French and American schol , 

September issue today I thought that I just ing! Heavens! It’s much harder in Franc “a 

MIDDLETOWN, NEW JERSEY: I loved A Girl of — had to write and tell you how much I enjoy I’m in the eleventh grade, but we alrea( pa 

Savannah because I’m interested in being a your magazine for teen-agers. have a little bit of philosophy and lots ¢ om 

Girl Scout leader when I grow up. I must really thank my pen pal Janice Mo- _ philosophical essays. However, the social li - 

Recipe Exchange was very helpful for I berg from Minnesota for getting me this is zero. After one has finished one’s ho 

am making a notebook of recipes. wonderful magazine. I think that everything work, there isn’t much time left! That's wit 

Your Personal Picture Gallery was won- in it is marvelous. The styles are very nice, it’s nice to think that American eleven! 

derful too. My mother has books with some and not that I want to run dewn South Afri- graders have time to go to dances and partié | 


of those pictures. Mary Cassy (age 10) 
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ca’s dresses, but yours are much prettier. We 





over the week ends! When I go to collegei 
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The States I'll catch up on all the social life 
extra fast because then my school work will 
be ahead. 

I think you ought to have more career 
articles, especially on laboratory work and 


‘research since that’s what I’m going to do 


later. 

Your fashions are wonderful, except for the 
Prize Purchase, with which I’ve never agreed 
yet. 

If you listened to French radio programs 
you'd be surprised to know they copy the 
American ones. The same goes for movies— 
two-thirds of them are American. 

Congratulations for a fine American maga- 
zine. Mary-E.izaBetH Boat (age 15) 

‘ 


FAIRFIELD, CONNECTICUT: For a whole year 
now my family has been looking at THe 
AMERICAN Gir_. My mother looks at the fash- 
ions and recipes. My brothers read the Jokes. 
As for me, I read the magazine from cover 
to cover. I like By You, A Penny for Your 
Thoughts, and the fashions best of all. Your 
new serial Remembered Island is super. 

Could you please have some more dog 
stories? 

I am going to subscribe to THE AMERICAN 
Girt for my pen pals. I hope they like it as 
much as I do. 

Congratulations for a super magazine! 

JANET RoMaIneE (age 14) 


WINCHESTER, ENGLAND: | think THE AMeEni- 
can Gir is an extremely good magazine for 
girls. I know it has been said many times 
before but there is no other magazine to touch 
it anywhere in England. I have enjoyed read- 
ing every page for nearly a year now and 
have my pen pal, Holly Heckman of Santa 
Barbara, California, to thank very much for 
my subscription. 

I love the articles by Glynne and all the 
stories. Many of them are very true to life. 
I always read By You and A Penny for Your 
Thoughts, and I think the girls in foreign 
countries write extremely good English. I 
entirely disagree with Shiela Perrett of Eng- 
land about American fashions. The latest ones 
are not nearly so nice as those you had at the 
beginning of the year. 

I always lend THe AMERICAN GirL to my 
friends. Sometimes they clamor to get ‘iit be- 
fore I have read it myself! I should think my 
copies are read at least a dozen times each! 

My hobbies are stamp collecting, music, 
cactus collecting, and photography. At school 
we play Lacrosse and netball in winter and 
tennis, rounders, and swimming in summer. 

Patricia Wricut (age 14) 


SIERRA MADRE, CALIFORNIA: Cheers to Sue 
Heller for her wonderful contribution, “Con- 
trast,” in the By You department. 

I loved the two “Honey” stories, as I have 
a collie named Honey. Tips From a Teen-Age 
Beauty proved helpful too. 

At last! An article I was hoping for—Let’s 
Play at Conversation really hit home. Thanks 
for He’s Your Pet. 

How about some more articles on sports? 

I would (and I know a lot of other girls 
would) like some articles suggesting novel 
party ideas. I'd also appreciate some advice 
on what to do and say at dances when every- 
one is tense. Marcie Mack (ege 12) 





Please send your letters to The American 
Girl, 155 East 44th St., New York 17, 
N. Y., and tell us your age and address 
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Fashion Dos’ and Donts’ 


around the neck. A 


. all 


DON’T go “fussy” 
necklace, fluffy hair and flowers. . 
at once .. . are old-fashioned! 





DON’T let your new, full-skirted, short 
dancing dress hang limply . . . it loses its 
shape and looks too long. 





DON'T think that because it’s one of 
“those days” you have to be down in the 
dumps . . . miss out on fun. 











DO keep your neckline neat and simple. 
The “uncluttered” look is the thing this 
year. It’s far more flattering! 


DO buoy up your skirts with a stiff, frilly 





petticoat or two. Your dress will look 


prettier—your waist smaller. 


DO read “Growing Up and Liking It,” the 


~ 
ta Aaasie:. ke 


free Modess booklet that tells how to look 
and feel your best all the time. 


eoceeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeee ee 
Anne Shelby, Personal Products Corp., Box 5551-1, Milltown, N.J. 


Please send me, in plain wrapper, 4 free copy of “Growing 
Up and Liking It.” (Good only in U.S.A. and Canada) 


Age 








Address 


(PLEASE PRINT 








City 
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All Over the Map 


IN A SPRAY OF GLORY, the first Senior Girl Scout troop of Rye, 
New York, recently cruised across the Sound for a long-planned 
overnight encampment at Lloyd’s Point on Long Island. For the 
fifteen ninth-graders—who will soon wear the Mariner pin—it was a 
wonderful chance to practice navigation skills, marlin spike seaman- 
ship, boating, not to mention primitive camping techniques. Two 
adult leaders accompanied the girls, as well as a Scout father and 
the captain of the chartered cruiser—both American Red Cross water- 
safety experts. A rowboat and canoe were taken along, adding great 
fun to the trip. High on the list of exciting moments recorded in the 
log was the passing of a school of porpoises in Long Island Sound, 
and the salvaging of a fine oak paddle, which the Scouts brought back 
to Rye at the end of the week end, a fond and useful memento of 
their salty excursion! 


MINNEAPOLIS GIRL SCOUTS recently joined forces with Good- 

will Industries to help the handicapped of their community. 
Intermediates and Seniors of the entire Council distributed nearly 
100,000 yawning Goodwill Bags to householders for the collection of 
what turned out to be some seventy-five tons of used clothing and 
household goods. This material has made possible winter-long em- 
ployment and training for handicapped men and women in special 
workshops, where it is reconditioned for sale. 

Two members, called Goodwill Scouts, were chosen from each 
Girl Scout troop to attend open house at the Goodwill Workshops, 
watch the work being done there, and return home to tell the story 
to their troop, friends, and neighbors. Later, on the afternoon of the 
curb-side pickup of the Goodwill Bags, Senior Scouts worked gra- 
ciously for many hours, serving coffee to volunteer drivers and work- 
ers from various civic groups and churches who were also helping 
in operations. 


Before they earn hospital-aide caps, Fort 
Benning Senior Scouts complete a long training 
course. Here they work in diet kitchen 


Portfolios for stationery, 
made by Intermediates, are This 
given to hospital patients 


Kansas Girl Scouts rest on the trail 
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Brownies, too, did their share by reminding mothers of pick 
day and helping fill the bags. 

“You did a grand job,” began the thank-you letter from Good 
at the end of this successful drive. The Scouts have voted unanimow 
to march out with Goodwill Bags again next year, to help the handj 
capped of their city. ; 









WHEN INTERMEDIATE TROOP 2-339 of Brooklyn, New You a 
heard that women patients at the nearby Veterans’ Hospit 
received little in the way of extra treats, they wanted to help remed 
the situation. For a service project, the Scouts agreed to make potiie 
folios, filled with writing paper and envelopes, and deliver them 
the hospitalized mothers, wives, and sisters of servicemen. The gif 
worked out the design for the portfolios from very large sheets of g 
construction paper—two sheets were punched and laced together wi 
yarn, folded, and the stationery supplies (which were donated) 
then placed in a slit on each side. A cheerful picture pasted on 
front cover completed the folder. Then a delivery committee, wha 
names were drawn from a hat, took the gifts to the hospital whe 
they were enthusiastically received. A nurse took the committee. 
an interesting tour of the hospital, showing them—through a gate 
the children’s department. The Scouts could not forget those child 
For their next project, one patrol—which was working for the Mag 
Carpet badge—chose poems suitable for children, typed them, a 
mounted them in large. scrapbooks, with pictures selected to ih 
trate each poem. These attractive anthologies were taken to the di 
dren in the hospital, and word is that they are very much in use. 
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FORT BENNING GIRL SCOUTS (members of the Concharty Cou 
cil, Columbus, Georgia) are also learning, firsthand, what 
meant by “community service.” Members of Senior Troop 131 ha 
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Returning to their base ranch from two .° 
days of primitive camping in high lake country, skills 
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now piled up an impressive 2,500 hours of work in the post’s U.S. 
my Hospital, and twenty-two of the girls now wear the becoming 
ps of qualified hospital aides. The hospital-aide program was begun 
t spring with a thorough course of seventy-five hours of instruc- 
m, both in the classroom and on-the-job. The girls learned about 

e and temperature reading, bedmaking, feeding of patients, ar- 
angement of flowers in sickrooms, and were taught as well to per- 
rm certain duties in the hospital laboratories, diet kitchens, wards, 
and treatment rooms. The hospital commander who presided at the 
latest capping ceremony for nine aides reminded the Girl Scouts that 

“service with a smile is one of the greatest attributes of any individual.” 

The post hospital fully co-operates with the Girl Scouts’ program 


@ which renders such useful service, and the girls are having a wander- 


ful time and, at the same time, getting a close look at the nursing 
profession. 


THEY CALL THEMSELVES “The Silver Spurs.” Their motto is 


“Riding is an art; learn to do it well.” And their theme song 
is ‘We've Got Spurs that Jingle Jangle Jingle.” Who? Girl Scouts of 
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making projects for a big trip. Finally, with camping friends from 
the Wheatbelt Council, they saw their way to making a definite 
reservation for a week at Lawson Ranch, near Dillon in Colorado, 
where log cabins are used as headquarters. Then the committees 
flew into action: a government committee worked out a set of safety 
rules; a menu committee planned every meal and entered it on a 
file card. Luggage, campfire, and other committees carried out care- 
ful planning jobs. 

At last the great day came, and sixteen Seniors and their leaders 
set off, singing gaily, in a chartered school bus, to Denver and beyond 
—to Lawson’s! Several of these city girls had never seen mountains 
before, and for all the Scouts the days on the beautiful mountain 
ranch were unforgettable. But the best was yet to come—a three-day 
primitive camping experience high in wilderness lake country. 

A jeep struggled ahead up the trail with equipment and food, and 
soon after went a long line of hikers, each carrying a tent pole as a 
walking stick. It was a rugged climb in the high altitude, through 
the aspens, through the towering pines, and finally to Surprise Lake, 
lying like a blue jewel at the foot of snow-touched mountains. Tents 


Their motto is “Riding is an art; learn to do it well!” Girl Scouts of this Colorado Mounted troop ride together once a week 


Troop 8 of La Junta, Colorado—the third Mounted Troop in that 
ate. The troop has one study meeting and one Saturday trail ride 
h week. Lucky to have a leader who is an expert horsewoman, the 

irls are required to mount and dismount correctly, hold the reins 
and sit properly in the saddle at all times. According to the rules of 

estern riding, the troop works for a relaxed, balanced lightness and 
oeness with the horse which comes from long practice. “Wishing 
won't get you anywhere,” says the leader. Each member is able to 
name every part of the horse, saddle, and bridle, and can saddle the 
horses with ease and grace, although some of the Western roping 
saddles weigh about forty pounds. Many of the girls who own their 

n horses (all are Quarter horses) take complete care of them, 
cept for shoeing, and all the girls have studied first aid to animals 
ander a licensed veterinarian. All the girls, too, have made beautiful 
trapbooks in which all kinds of clippings, articles, and pictures per- 
taining to riding are kept. 

As soon as the snow melts in the spring and the fields are dry enough 
to use, the troop members begin to prepare for the La Junta Kids’ 
Rodeo. They practice after school and on Saturdays for the rodeo 
which is held late in the summer, and is judged by prominent Western 
cattlemen. This year the Scouts entered such events as calf roping, 
barrel and relay races, musical chairs, cow milking and calf riding, 
winning several awards. And they were proud to hear one of their 
own fourteen-year-old members named queen of the rodeo, an honor 
based mainly on‘excellence of horsemanship. For parades, the troop 
appear in dark-green gabardine riding pants or dark-green Girl Scout 
jeans, dark-green Western cowboy hats, and white Western shirts, 
on the back of which they plan to paint a silver spur, their insignia. 
This month the girls hope to attend the big Denver stock show, and 
one of thier favorite money-making projects is ahead. From their 
booth at the All Scouts Carnival, Troop 8 sells ranchburgers! 


FOR A LONG TIME, Hutchinson, Kansas, Scouts of Troop 43 
had dreamed of camping in Colorado. They had practiced their 
skills for over two years. And they had watched the troop savings 
account grow (oh, so slowly) as they worked on special money- 
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were soon pitched, and a primitive outdoor kitchen—complete with 
lashed table, crane, and aluminum-foil reflector oven—was established. 
This was real pioneering, and the Scouts loved every minute of it. 

The evening the school bus returned to Hutchinson, one week 
later, all the passengers helped unload and then joined hands for 
Taps, sad at parting after a wonderful week. There was deep satis- 
faction, though, from successful working and planning together, from 
the fun of turning wilderness into enjoyable living quarters, and from 
the prospect of more primitive camping ahead. 


TO GIRL SCOUTS AND BROWNIES who sent game and health 

kits and doll sets to migrant children, we bring you many 
thanks! A long thank-you letter—which comes to all of you from all 
of them—tells in many different ways how much your gifts were 
appreciated. 

A great many of these lonely children wanted to send you let- 
ters themselves, but they cannot write well enough to do this, as 
they are so much on the move that there is little time for school. 

“Some of the migrant children had never before had a doll or a 
game of their very own,” states the letter. “How the girls did enjoy 
the beautifully dressed dolls, the dress materials, the lovely boxes 
they came in. The notes and Girl Scout cards some of you put in 
the boxes reminded us again of how much you were thinking about 
sharing gifts and friendship with children who too often are denied 
both.” THE END 


CALLING CONTRIBUTING EDITORS 


Girl Scouts make the news in this department. It is for you, about 
you, by you. Your good times; your community service; your out- 
door, homemaking, international friendship and other activities 
are all of interest to other Girl Scouts and Girl Guides. 

Why not tell others in “All Over the Map” what your Girl Scout 
group is doing? Send pictures, too, if you have them. Clear, black- 
and-white prints, 4” x 5" or larger, which show Girl Scouts engaged 
in some activity, are best. 
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For the looser tension required 
for sewing on synthetic fabrics, 
turn both the screw at the top of 
the pressure bar (above) and 


the front tension screw (below) 
in counter-clockwise direction; 
test on goods, double, on straight 
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These photos by Singer Sewing Centers 


Mariner Scout Gay Stieglitz gets pointers on sewing with synthetic fabrics 


Scouts—Meet New Lambkinsg |}: 


by LAURA VITRAY student, has her Dressmaker badge from he 
Intermediate program, but is now a Marine 
Scout. She makes many of her own clo 
She is a member of the AMERICAN Girt Ed 
torial Advisory Board, made up of twenty 
eight Intermediates and Seniors from t 
Metropolitan area, who meet once a montht 
advise on the fashion and editorial content 
the magazine. 

Gay’s first stop was at a large fabric ho 
in Manhattan, where she saw scores of wot 
derful new materials that would have mad 





Mary had a little lamb, 

His fleece was quite synthetic, 
And everywhere that Mary went, 
Applause was energetic! 





ES, THERE'S A NEW LAMB been invented 
—a perfect lamb of a lamb, though 
sometimes difficult to domesticate, till 


wool on the old looms, how to cut and sew it 
properly, and fashion it into stylish gowns. 
You have a very similar problem today 





you get on to his ways. So, gather around, 
girls, and get the whole story. 

You see, back in the early Middle Ages, 
girls like you in Europe wore wool shirts and 
petticoats and wool dresses on the hottest 
summer day. Reason: wool was the only fab- 
ric they had. So, imagine their delight when 
Columbus discovered the world was round, 
and the ships sailing round it brought back 
a new and delicate fiber from far-off India. 
The mariners called it cotton, but the story 
grew, and survived for a hundred years or 
more, that it was the wool of a vegetable lamb 
—so tiny that he grew in a lily whose stalk 
bent to earth for him to nibble the grass and 
drink the dew. Naturally, there was great ex- 
citement about how to weave the vegetable 
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with the wool of the chemical lamb. This new 
lamb was born in a '«boratory, and a lot of 
bespectacled scient’ sts ushered him into the 
world. Maybe you'll never actually see him 
running around on his four legs. The chem- 
ists are very secretive about that! But you'll 
wear his “wool,” woven into exciting new- 
textured fabrics in brilliant new colors. They 
don’t call it “wool,” of course—the name for 
it is “man-made fiber” or “synthetics.” 
Recently Gay Stieglitz, member of Girl 
Scout Troop No. 1 of Bronxville, New York, 
was selected to visit the fabric market and a 
large sewing center, to learn all she could 
about the characteristics of the new synthet- 
ics, how to select them, and.how to sew on 
them. Gay, not yet fourteen, a ninth-grade 


those girls of the Middle Ages very enviow 
Some used only synthetic fibers; others com 
bined synthetic and natural fibers to achi 
stability, strength, and luxurious texture 
fabrics as warm as wool, as cool as cott 
as smooth and beautiful as silk. 

Gay discovered that the “chemical lamb 
exists in a number of different varieties. 5h 
made a list of some of the names she thoug! 
you ought to know: 

NYLON—the tough fiber—is built to 
wear and tear. It combines strength with lig 
weight, washes easily, dries quickly, can} 
woven to look like silk or wool. 

DACRON has a crisp effect, is softer 
blends. Washes and dry cleans well —a 
many spots can be wiped off. It holds pleat 
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js wrinkle-resistant and also long-wearing. 

ORLON is wool-like in appearance, but can 
Jook like the natural fiber with which it is 
blended. It is spot and wrinkle-resistant, 
warm without being heavy. 

DYNEL has a soft and pleasant touch; is 
strong and durable, shrink and stretchproof, 
holds pleats well, washes and dry cleans eas- 
ily. It can be spun to resemble any natural 
fabric. 

VICARA is known as the blend fiber, for 
when combined with others, it always im- 
proves the blend. It has a cashmere softness, 
is shrink-resistant, impervious to acids. 

ACRILAN, latest of the man-made fibers, 
takes dyes beautifully, to give fabrics in many 
radiant colors. Soft to touch, it is porous and 
will throw off moisture. 

Orlon and Acrilan are season-hoppers: they 
can be woven in all sorts of combinations for 
warmth in winter or coolness in summer, and 
in light tones or darker tones suited to sum- 
mer or winter wear. When you are buying 
them, pay special attention to weave and 
weight, which will be clearly marked on the 
tag attached to the bolt of material in the 
department store. A four-ounce weight gives 
you a summer sheer; a nine-ounce weight 
makes a good school dress that you can wear 
through autumn, winter, and spring. A close 
weave will give you the warmth of wool, 
but will be much more inexpensive than 
wool. For a winter coat choose a 100 per cent 
Acrilan or Orlon fabric in a twelve or four- 
teen-ounce weight. 

Because they are not stretchy, the new 
materials are easy to cut with a pattern. First, 
of course, be sure that you get a pattern that 
is right for you. 

“Remember that your tape measure is your 
best friend in picking the right pattern,” the 
teacher at the sewing center Gay visited told 
her. “If you know your measurements, you 
can’t go wrong!” 

According to your measurements you may 
need a subteen or a teen pattern. The decision 
depends on measurements rather than age. 
Compare your measurements with those given 
on the next page, and with the measurements 
given on the pattern envelope; then pick the 
pattern that fits you best. 


Photo by Chemstrand Co. 


In a large fabric house, Gay admires the 
colors and textures of new materials 
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sateen She leads the parade 
in PERFECTFORM Bra #638. 
Perfect for the Junior-Miss is this 
AA-plus cup 28-36. White — 

¢ 


Whether you're just starting-to- 
bloom or have already grown-into- 
glamor, you'll find a PERFECT- 
FORM Bra in the right cup and 
size — just perfect for you! 





Miss 1. Q.—Is up on her fashion 
notes, too. For her very first bra,she 
chose PERFECTFORM “Teen-Ager” 
Bra #622 and rated AA! AA cup 
28-36. White or Pink Satin. White 
Cotton #623, 69¢ 


FREE BOOKLET: “How to choose the Right Perfectform for you”... 
complete with new fitting chart. Write today! 


LOOK FOR THE petecfim LABEL 


at Woolworth, Kresge, McLellan and lead- 
ing chain & variety stores. Or write for 
store nearest you. 


PERFECT BRASSIERE CO., Inc., 34 Exchange Place, Jersey City 2, W. J. 








USE THIS HANDY FORM TO ORDER 
AMERICAN GIRL PATTERNS 


Check pattern number and size and enclose 
correct amount (30¢ in coin) for each pattern. 


| FEATURED ON PAGE 26 | 

4841—Three-piece dress | 
Szs OF 002040 % 

9389—One-piece dress | 

SkesO 90NOwoOwoWw I! 

4860—Two-piece dress | 

Sizes [] 10077 12 (1 14(9 1() 18 | 

9386—One-piece dress | 

SzesQ ODWOuUOwOw | 

enclose $ _for patterns | 

checked above 

| 

! 

! 

| 

| 

l 

| 


Be sure to enclose correct amount (30¢) for 
each pattern ordered (sorry, no C.O.D.’s) 
and state size. We pay postage. 


ee 


(Please Print) 
Address_______ 


City and State 


(Please Indicate ‘Zone No. Sagi 


MAIL TO: Tee AMERICAN GIRL 


attern Department 1/55 


155 East “44th St., New York 17, N. Y. 
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AMERICAN band in- 
f/ struments with QUAL - 
ITY “built in,” are * 
easy to play; assure fast ¢ 
progress, fun in school 
nd or orchestra. * 
Ask dealer about « 
RENTAL PLAN. + 
Send for FREE : 
_ catalog. Mention « 
instrument wanted. * 
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: Send FREE literature on PAN-AMERICAN instru- : 
: ments. I am interested in 1 Cornet, 0 Trumpet, * 
* O Trombone, (Saxophone, 0 Clarinet, 


: Name 








* Address__ 





















SPEAKING OF MOVES 


by BERTHA JANCKE LUECK 


DEEP IN MY HEART — Ro- 
mance, comedy, and struggle, 
with plenty of heartbreaks 
combine with wide screen col- 
or and with the great melo- 
dies of Sigmund Romberg, to 
make this story of the com- 
poser’s life superb and mem- 
orable entertainment. The 
bevy of stars in the cast in- 
cludes Jose Ferrer, Merle 
Oberon, Helen Traubel, Wal- 
ter Pidgeon, Paul Henreid. 
Young Sigmund, from a 
humble start on Second Ave- 
nue, rises to fame as a song 
writer. (M-G-M) 


WEST OF ZANZIBAR — An 
adventure picture that com- 
bines excitement and suspense 
with an authentic impression 
of life in the Kenya section of 
South East Africa. Magnificent 
Technicolor photography in 
the true locale enhances the 
story of the young Englishman 
who helps a tribal chief track 
down the adventurers who 
are inducing youths of the 
tribe to smuggle elephant 
tusks to Arab traders. The 
chase carries them across riv- 
ers and forests, into colorful 
Zanzibar. (Univ.-International) 


DESIREE—The career of Na- 
poleon is depicted in this 
Technicolor CinemaScope, as 
seen through the eyes of Dési- 
rée, wealthy girl of Marseille, 
whose beauty almost won his 
heart, but who lost him to 
Josephine. Désirée, played by 
Jean Simmons, is courted and 
won by Bernadotte, who ac- 
cepts the throne of Sweden. 
With Marlon Brando in the 
role of Napoleon, and Michael 
Rennie as Bernadotte, the 
story is spread on the screen 
in magnificent richness and 
color. (20th-Century-Fox) 


DRUM BEAT—Plenty of fast 
action in this drama of the 
early California-Oregon bor- 
der. Alan Ladd plays the role 
of the experienced Indian 
fighter sent out to quell the 
raids of the Modoc Indians 
and restore peace between 
them and the white settlers. 
Romantic interest is provided 
by Audrey Dalton as Nancy 
Meek, and by Marisa Pavan 
as Toby, a friendly Modoc 
princess, in love with hero 
“Captain Jack,” played by 
Charles Bronson. In color 
CinemaScope. (Warner) 











SUBTEEN-Standard Body Measurements. 
8 10 Tie 

Riven ce 29” 30” 31%” 4% 
Wat. .....28" 26” 27%” a 
32” 33” 34h” R 

Finished back length from neck to hem 
39” 40” 41” 4 


7" 


Note: Hips measured 7” below waistline 


TEEN-AGE-Standard Body Measurements 
12 14 16 

I a 3 a ain 28” 30” 32” of 
Pe 24)” 25%” 264” om 
0 SS 31” 33” 35” 3n 
Finished back length from neck to hem 
41” 42” 43%” 4 

At the sewing center, Gay also got som 





good advice about cutting. “Get a boxy 
extra-fine pins,” the instructor advised 
“They'll go through the synthetic fabrics mox 
easily. Read carefully the directions for lay 
ing out the pattern—try laying it all out f 
before you pin it down. For cutting, a pa 
of bent-handle scissors, with one side 
goes flat to the table, gives a better result 
Gay was delighted to find that there 
a number of gadgets that are inexpensive 
that make the home dressmaker’s job a bi 
easier these days. For instance, you kng 
how hard it’s always been to get your dam 
marked on both parts of your folded fabrd 
when you're cutting the pattern. Now, if 
made easy with an inexpensive little “tail 
tacker,” which works something like a sei 
sors, and holds two pieces of chalk that mai 
both sides. A little “slide-rule” hem gaugej 
makes it easy to turn up a hem that’s eve 
all around. There’s also a gadget that look 
just like a fountain pen until you openi 
and there you have a seam ripper. “I hop 
I won't need that one!” Gay said with 
laugh. “But then—you never know!” 
Sewing on synthetics sometimes seemsd 
bit tricky to the home dressmaker, but i 
easy if you get your machine set properly 
the job, Gay learned. Generally, an easier te 
sion is needed when stitching on light-weig 
synthetics. A shorter stitch is also best 
all finely woven synthetic fabrics, but 
some of those that are thick and spongy, 
stitch length will be the same as for mi 
rials of the same textures in natural fibers, 
“Before you start sewing,” the instrud 
told Gay, “adjust the top tension to a loos 
setting. This may do the trick. If it doest! 
then loosen the tension screw on the bobbi 
until the stitch is in balance and locks in th 
center of the seam—not on top or bottom 
She gave Gay one other piece of advice 
“You see, on almost all fabrics, there are di 
ferences in stitching in different direction 
Try your stitching out on a double piece @ 
the material, on the lengthwise grain.” 
Nylon and Dacron threads, developed esp 
cially for synthetics, are the best to use wil 
them, Gay learned. They are strong for t 
seams that must stand a strain, and they mai 
finer stitching where this is visible. 
“Yes, I'm really anxious to start maki 
some new clothes!” Gay declared. “I hope 


lot of Girl Scouts will try out these lovely 


materials. Aren’t we lucky to have them! 
Indeed you are, Gay. We're all very luc 
We can wear clothes every day that the pri 
cesses of old would have given part of thet 
treasure to own. THE 8 





@ For a booklet “How to Sew Synthetic Fabri 
with pictures and full directions, send a large, 
stamped, self-addressed envelope to Sewing Ed 
AMERICAN GIRL MAGAZINE, 155 East 44th 
New York 17, N. Y. 
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All set for Spring 


AA) in a whirl of prints 












Favorites to star through Spring and on 
to Summer. They'll make a hit wherever 
you go... wear them around the clock. 
All in sizes 7 to 15. 





B. The sweetest 
, sweater-dress 
this Spring ... 
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flower sprigged, 
full skirted 

) cotton 

’ sleeveless 

dress covers 

up witha 100% 
Orlon shrug 
etched with 
flowers to match 
the dress. Both 
WASHABLE. 
Purple, pink 

or blue all with 
white sweaters. 
Dress and 
sweater, 


$10.95 
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C. Double 
delight for 
daytime or 
date-time . . . 
printed cotton 
broadcloth 
dress with solid 
top and print 
repeated in 
tucked bib. 
Matching solid 
jacket accented 
with print again. 
WASHABLE. 
Navy, 
tangerine or 
moss green 





A. Fashion story in two parts .. . printed 
taffetized cotton blouse with empire-waisted 
suspender skirt. In WASHABLE rayon linen. 
Blue, maize or pink with matching 
printed blouse. $7.95 



















ORDER BY MAIL—USE THIS CONVENIENT COUPON 













































SATISFACTION GUARANTEED OR MONEY REFUNDED print with 
LANA LOBELL, Hanover, Penna., U.S.A. Dept. AG-7 matching jacket. 
Please send me the dresses: Dress and 
STYLE | PRICE | QUANTITY | SIZE | COLOR | 2ND COLOR jacket, 

A. | $7.95 $6.95 


B. 
ne 


$10.95 
$6.95 











CITY ZONE.__STA 
Good Tip: Prepay your order and save C.O.D. charges. 
CO Payment Enclosed. Add 25¢ for postage and handling. 
[) C.0.D. Enclose $1 deposit on all C.O.D. orders. 

LJ | am enclosing 25¢ for latest fashion catalog. 
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DOES THE RECIPE— 
OR THE PAN— 
‘TAKE THE CAKE’? 


Out of the oven it comes... 
your prize confection...a 
cake that's full-volume, 
golden-brown and light as 
eider down! Your 

amazed family is ee 
showering you 
with a baker's 
dozen different 
compliments. 







v SS 
What's responsible for 
your success? ... Mother's 
never-fail recipe (that 
you've failed with count- 
less times before?)... the 
beating you gave the bat- 
ter?...or might it be, the 
pan? Few cooks think of 
that, and yet cooking ex- 
perts all maintain: a pan 
that shines, outside as 
well as inside, can make 
the difference between a 
golden cake and an over- 
browned one, between a 
poten full-volume 
cake and one 
that's flat- 
sided, humped 
in the center. 






3 And, of course, 
the secret of 
shiny pans is S.0.S. &S.0.S., 
the scouring pad with the 
soap right in it, puts ona 
polish as it cleans. 


So why not get the §&.0.5S. 
habit, because a pan shin- 
ed with S.0.S. takes the 
cake, every time! 


The $.0.S. Company, Chicago, Illinois, U.S.A. 
S.0.S. Mfg. Co. of Canada, Ltd., T to, Ont. 
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sugar. Then taste and add more sugar as you 
wish. Reheat just before serving. This recipe 
make 1% quarts or 12 one-half cup servings. 
3 sticks cinnamon 6 cups grape juice 
12 to 16 whole cloves Ya cup lemon juice 
1 to 1% cups sugar % teaspoon grated 
3 cups water lemon rind 

Mix spices, sugar, and water, together in 
large saucepan. Add grape juice, lemon juice, 
and rind. Bring to a boil. Strain. Set aside. 
Reheat just in time to serve with the cookies. 

How to Manage Service: For this buffet 
menu you will need only luncheon plates, 
forks, napkins, and serving spoons on the 
table. Serve tomato juice in paper cups to 
guests in living room. Place bowls of scram- 
bles around for them to munch on while you 
arrange the casserole, slaw, and buttered rolls 
on the table. 

Be sure to prepare enough food so guests 
can go back for seconds. For dessert, serve 
the hot-fruit drink with plenty of homemade 
cookies. With cookies for dessert, the service 
is simple, swift, and, best of all, there are no 
dessert dishes and silver to wash. If you’re 
using paper napkins, place a few extra ones 
on the beverage tray. 


Platter Party 

General Theme: Ask each guest you invite 
to a Saturday-night platter party to bring a 
favorite phonograph record to play for danc- 
ing or just listening. Provide platters of food 
for sandwiches and ask each guest to fix his or 
her own. This can be a snack-type supper 
party or refreshments for an evening party. 

Invitations: Make paper-record invitations 
this way. Cut circles, five inches in diameter, 
from black construction paper. From red con- 
struction paper, cut circles 1% inches in diame- 
ter. Paste a red circle in the exact center of 
each black circle; then cut a small hole in 
the center. Fingernail scissors are good for 
this. Or you can omit cutting the hole and 
paste a round paper reinforcement in the cen- 
ter to give the effect of a record. Write your 
invitation round and round the record in 
white ink. Word it as you wish, telling your 
friends that you are having a platter party 
on such a date, at a given time, and you 
would like them to come and bring a favorite 
record. Mail the invitations ‘in 5” x 5” en- 
velopes. If you cannot find them in this size, 
make the invitations smaller to fit. Try writ- 
ing a practice record invitation first to see 
just how large or small you must write to 
make the wording come out in easy-to-read 
fashion. 

Centerpiece: Move the table up against the 
wall. Choose an attractive record album, open 
just enough so that it will stand on back of 
table against the wall. Arrange short red 
candles in small holders in front of album. 


You-Fix-it SANDWICH TRAY 
*SANDWICH FILLING RECIPES 
(Several fillings and several breads) 
Make-Your-Own SALab 
DOUGHNUTS IN THE KITCHEN 
Hot LEMONADE OR COCOA 
You-Fix-It SANDWICH Set-up 


On one platter or tray arrange several kinds 
ef sliced bread—white, whole wheat, rye. You 
might add crackers and a sweet bread, such 
as date-nut or banana bread, cut very thin. 

On another large platter or tray provide 
two or three sandwich-filling spreads. (See 
sandwich-filling recipes that follow. If this is 


. 


Pick Your Party (Continued from page 16) 








varic 
Cente 
to be “supper,” include a sliced meat, suchdyent 0! 
cold sliced meat loaf. rhoose 

On a third platter or tray arrange lettgh little 
cups, sliced tomatoes, carrot sticks, and pidfbnd gra 
les. Set a bowl of mayonnaise in centdhe peca 
Guests serve themselves, making a salad , 
real “Dagwood” sandwiches. 

Place jars of pickle relish and mustard, ayff*ParTY 
a bowl of softened butter on the table. SaiteD b 

SANDWICH-FILLING RECIPES 

Choose two or three fillings from the 
lowing. Note that rich fillings “go fartheg This 
because they should be spread thin. ‘ith a 
cheese and peanut butter spreads at roggglemon 
temperature for easy spreading. favor | 





' 











LIVERWURST SPREAD pippy | 
1¥% cups liverwurst, Ya cup mayonnaise Whe 
mashed Ya cup finely chopped f°" fi: 


% cup pickle relish celery tious, | 


Mix all ingredients together. Makes enougl 2p | 
for about 8 sandwiches. 


room 
CHEESE AND DEVILED HAM 2 table 

1% cups grated % cup light cream legg 
American cheese 2 small cans deviled Temp: 


Mix ingredients together. Makes enough for 
about 8 sandwiches. Cre 


TUNA-FISH MIX egg, a 

2 cans flaked tuna fish 1 tablespoon chopped | WateT: 
Ya cup (or more) mayon- pimento . salt, g 
naise 1 tart apple, chopped —‘Te@™ 

1 cup finely chopped very fine into fl 
celery 2 teaspoons lemon juice Bake 


Mix all ingredients, adding more mayo‘ © 


naise if necessary. Makes 10 to 12 sandwiches§ 
PEANUT BUTTER pam 
1% cups peanut butter 1 cups drained crushed = 
. pineapple Fluff 
Combine peanut butter and _ pineapple 
This is best served on crisp crackers, nut Al 
bread or banana bread. arse 
CREAM-CHEESE-AND-OLIVE SPREAD |) 
1 8-ounce package Y% cup chopped stuffed Make 
cream cheese olives 
2 tablespoons olive Ya green pepper, finely ' 
liquid chopped 


Y% teaspoon celery salt 

Allow cream cheese to soften to room ten 
perature. Mix with olive liquid until smooth. 
Stir in olives, green pepper, and celery salt. 
Makes enough for about 8 sandwiches. 
How to Manage Service: You'll need lunci- 
eon-size serving plates, forks, napkins, and§ yjl] , 
serving silver. Butter knives are ideal forg jot. 
spreading the fillings, mustard, and softened 


brou; 
ity, t 


hers, 
butter. So that your guests may be servedf of A, 
more quickly, arrange napkins, plates, an] of gy 
forks in the center. caug 


Hot lemonade or cocoa placed on a sep} \, 
rate table (a card table) prevents a traffic] py 
jam at the sandwich table. Have plenty o 
beverage to carry through the dessert course. 
At dessert time, start frying doughnuts in the 
kitchen. This calls for a trusty assistant. Place 
bowls of sugar on a kitchen table or counter 
top. With bowls of plain spiced sugar on hand 
(use cinnamon, nutmeg, or other favorite 
spice) guests can dunk their doughnuts. And 
don’t forget the paper napkins! 


chan 
by | 
Ang 
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mad 
veal 
whi 
Dessert Party pote 

General Theme: A dessert party is a pleas 
ant and easy way to entertain a large group-§ an | 
After choir practice, before or after an eve of ; 
ning club meeting, after the game—these ate Jun 
all good “reasons” for this type of party. Sen 
Invitations: Write your informal invitations } win 
on the inside of small white note paper. Dee} J 
orate the outside with a painting or spattet } be | 
design, or paste on brightly colored sta § Uni 
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various sizes in a pleasing design. 
Centerpieces: Make an attractive arrange- 
vent of fruits and nuts for the centerpiece. 
pose several fruits—apples (polished with 
little salad oil), lemons, oranges, bananas, 
nd grapes. Tuck in a few unshelled walnuts 


apr pecans for that casual look. 


Party Spice CAKE TEA 
SqiteD NuTS (OPTIONAL) RED CINNAMON CANDIES 


PARTY SPICE CAKE 

This is really a de luxe gingerbread served 
ith a cream-cheese filling and a luscious 
lemon sauce. The cream cheese adds a rich 
favor to the delicately spiced cake and the 
nippy lemon sauce. 

When you're serving more than nine, use 
your favorite gingerbread mix. For the ambi- 
tious, here’s a recipe which will serve nine. 

1 cup boiling water 
room temperature) 2% cups sifted cake flour 
2tablespoons sugar 1 teaspoon soda 
legg 2 teaspoon salt 
leup dark molasses 1 teaspoon ginger 
1 teaspoon cinnamon 


eup shortening (at 


Cream shortening. Blend in sugar. Add 
egg, and cream until light. Add molasses and 
water. Stir until well mixed. Sift flour, soda, 
alt, ginger, and cinnamon together. Add to 
creamed mixture and beat until smooth, Pour 
into floured, greased cake pan 9 inches square. 
Bake in moderately slow oven (325°F.) 45 
to 50 minutes. Cut into 3-inch squares before 
removing from pan. While warm, split each 
serving and place a spoonful of whipped 
cream cheese between layers. Serve with 
Fluffy Lemon Sauce. 

WHIPPED CREAM CHEESE 

Allow a 3-ounce package of cream cheese 

to soften at room temperature. Then add a 


little milk or cream and beat until fluffy. 
Makes enough for 9 servings. 


FLUFFY LEMON SAUCE 
Y% cup sugar 1 tablespoon butter 
2 tablespoons cornstarch 4 cup lemon juice 
Ye teaspoon nutmeg 2 teaspoons grated 
1 cup boiling water lemon rind 
1 egg, well beaten 

Mix sugar, cornstarch, and nutmeg togeth- 
er in saucepan. Stir in boiling water gradual- 
ly. Cook and stir until mixture comes to a 
boil. Continue to cook and stir 1 minute. Re- 
move from heat. Stir in butter, lemon juice, 
and rind. Gradually stir hot sauce into beaten 
egg. To keep warm, place in top of double 
boiler and set over hot (not boiling water). 
Stir occasionally. 

How to Manage Service: You'll need des- 
sert forks and plates, teaspoons, dessert nap- 
kins... paper napkins with a fruit or leaf 
motif . . . cream and sugar, a plate of thinly 
sliced lemons. If you like; add compotes of 
salted nuts and a dish of red cinnamon can- 
dies. One or two of the candies dropped 
into a cup of tea with lemon and sugar give 
a delightful flavor. 

Arrange the table before guests arrive. 
Later place gingerbread servings on a pretty 
plate or tray and place at one end of the 
table with a cake server. Serve Lemon Sauce 
in a gravy boat. You might serve the cake 
and ask your guests to help themselves to 
sauce. Place the tea service at the other end 
of the table. If you have no tea service, use 
a metal pitcher or an electric coffee pot placed 
on the handsomest trays available! Ask one 
of your friends to serve the beverage, while 
you see that the guests find a place to sit. 

Holding a plate and a cup while eating 
is difficult. Make your guests comfortable in 
one of the following ways: Have an indi- 
vidual tray for each guest; or use snack tables, 
the coffee table and all your end tables; or 
set up enough bridge tables to accommodate 
all guests. If you have tables, set them with 
napkins, spoons, and dessert forks before your 
guests arrive, Have fun at your party! THE END 





Olympics Ahead— 


brought every person, regardless of national- 
ity, to their feet. 


[ nevitably people wonder if there 


§ will ever be another Andy Lawrence. Perhaps 


not; her place in skiing history is uniquely 
hers. But here and there in the snow country 
of America are other girls who have elements 
of greatness within themselves and who have 
caught fire from Andy. 

Not all of them can be Olympic champions. 
But to foster the spirit that makes Olympic 
champions, a special award has been set up 
by the Helms Athletic Foundation in Los 
Angeles, which is a magnificent shrine dedi- 
cated to all the best in all sports. The award, 
known as the Andrea Mead Lawrence Award, 
is to be presented each year to the young 
girl, eighteen years old or under, who has 
made the most outstanding record during the 
year, in the Lawrence tradition. The award, 
which is intended to recognize the Olympic 
potential in a girl on her way up, has just been 
Ziven to Jill Kinmont, of Bishop, California, 
an eighteen-year-old with a brilliant record 
of achievement. She is our 1954 National 
Junior Slalom Champion and also National 
Senior Slalom Champion—a double-barreled 
winner. 

This is a pre-Olympic year, and tryouts will 
be held to determine who will represent the 
United States on the 1956 Olympic team. Jill 





(Continued from page 24) 


Kinmont is almost certain to be among them. 
Probably a dozen or so will be chosen, and 
the actual squad of five or six selected at the 
very last. This is the plum at the top of the 
competitive tree—the trip abroad to ski in 
the Olympics. In 1956 the Winter Olympics 
will be held in a beautiful village high in the 
Dolomites in Northern Italy—Cortina d’Am- 


pezzo. 
‘ 


Jill, unlike Andy, did not begin to ski as 
a toddler; she was a freshman in high school 
when she first donned skis. Her family had 
moved the year before from Los Angeles to 
the valley town of Bishop, at the very foot 
of the towering eastern rampart of Cali- 
fornia’s great five-hundred-mile mountain 
range, the Sierra Nevada. Jill’s parents wanted 
a healthy outdoor life for their daughter and 
two sons, and established a guest ranch 
known as the “Rocking K.” One of Cali- 
fornia’s best ski areas is an hour’s drive from 
Bishop, on Mammoth Mountain, but Jill's 
first skiing was done at Yosemite, also in the 
Sierra. She and her younger brother Bobby 
found it was so much fun they determined to 
become proficient enough to qualify for the 
California Junior Ski Team. Living near the 
snow gave them plenty of opportunity to 
practice, and they made the team. 

When Jill was a junior in high school, she 
decided to give up racing. Nevertheless, she 
went with Bobby to a race at Sonora. Dick 
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SUN-MAID RAISINS 


Are A Great Sweet-Treat! 


@ As a wonderful dessert or 
“between-meal” snack, you can’t 
beat tasty Sun-Maid Raisins for satis- 
fying your sweet-tooth! They’re 
chuck-full of natural fruit sugar... 
packed with iron, too, to give you 
extra pe Carry the pocket- 
size and nibble on Sun- Maids to 
your heart’s content when working 
ar playing. They’re good for you! 


|“ ASK MOM TO GET 
| THE LOW-PRICED 
HANDY 6-PACK 





| CAN SKI 


with the 


Northland Skis ore built to help you 
ski better ... have more fun. They're the eosiest 
in the world to ski on! Good looking, too. 


NORTHLAND 


SK! MANUFACTURING CO 





2325 Endicott $1., Dept.83+ St. Paul 14, Minn. 
WORLD'S LARGEST SK! MANUFACTURERS 
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SERGEANT’S DOG BOOK TEACHES 
YOU CORRECT CARE FOR YOUR DOG! 


This colorfully illustrated booklet is just full of the information 
you need! Every word is expert advice on how to feed, train 
and groom your dog. The 38 easy-to-read pages are crammed 
with vitally interesting, professional dog care guidance. 


If you’re a Girl Scout, use it to pass your Dog and Cat 


Proficiency test! Send for your FREE copy of the authoritative 
Sergeant’s Dog Book today! 


MAIL THIS COUPON NOW! 


Send this coupon or a post card to: 
SERGEANT’S, Richmond 20, Virginia 


Gentlemen: Please send me my FREE copy 
of the Sergeant’s Dog Book. 


Name OS ae 
Street address_—__ — 
Ci 


State 





WRITE TODAY, 


IT’S 
FREE 














MOP 


Protect the Loveliness of 
Your Hands With BITE-X 


NAIL- 
BITIN 


Don’t let ugly, chewed up 
nails embarrass you, . . make 
you self-conscious . . . spoil 
your chance for romance and 


@ Tue glamour> 
of Nature...the 
glories of sport ad 
. +. they're yours —— 
in this Indian “taxi.” An Old Town 
Canoe is an Indian craft — made stead- 
ier and stronger. 

Made like a birchbark. Easy to guide. 
Light for the long trips and carries. 
It’s easy to own. Inexpensive to keep 
through years of adventure and sport. 


FREE CATALOG shows all kinds of canoes and 






boats, dingh o 


OLD TOWN CANOES 


| ld Town Canoe Co., 221 Fourth St., Old Town, Maine | 











PLEASE SEND ME FREE O4MTALOC | 
Name 
| Address it =o | 
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Before—Nobody loves a nail- 
biter! Breaking this offensive 
habit may make a world of 
difference to you in business 
or socially. 


After—-No embarrassment 
now from unsightly nails. 
Young people all over the 
country report amazing suc- 





cess with BITE-X. 








happiness! Now it’s so easy 
to break yourself of this vi- 
cious habit. Just apply 
BITE-X to the tips of your 
fingers. 


EASY! SAFE! 
INEXPENSIVE 


Harmless, liquid BITE-X 
instantly forms an adhesive, 
transparent and very bitter 
coating. One taste and you'll 
shrink from biting your nails 
again. How proud you'll be 
of nails that look lovely... 
hands that win kisses, Send 
for a bottle of BITE-X to- 
day. 


MONEY BACK 
GUARANTEE 


The first bottle must break 
the habit or your money will 
be cheerfully refunded. You 
have everything to gain and 
nothing to lose. Send only 
$l—we pay postage. 

BITE-X Corp., Dept. MG-1 
683 Fifth Ave., N.¥.C. 22 








Buek, a 1952 Olympic team member, ty 
her, after he saw her make a few tu 
know you will win.” Both Jill and Bobby yw 
in their divisions. It was her first win, 
the victory spurred her on. There was y 
more talk of giving up racing. 

For a season, then, she lost most of 
races to one or the other of two friend 
rivals, Janice Castagno and Barni Davenpo 
but she persevered, and in 1953 she beg, 
to win most of the races she entered, § 
and Bobby costarred in almost every juniy 
competition and became known as “the Kip 
mont kids.” Their parents also are ski @ 
thusiasts, and father Bill Kinmont heads th 
Junior Skiing Committee for the Far W 
Ski Association, a job that involves m 
traveling to ski meets around the West. Wit 
all this encouragement and support at home 
plus the able coaching of Dave McCoy ¢ 
Mammoth Mountain, Jill chose to stay q 
home and train, rather than go to a distaj 
ski resort. Racing had entered her blood ay 
she postponed college to devote herself 4 
an intensive winter of competition in th 
Far West. 

The year 1954 marked her for the big tim 
in skiing. She won most of the minor racd 
leading up to the all-important Nationd 
Junior Championships, held this time q 
Jackson Hole, Wyoming, and there placed 
first in the slalom and second in downhill 
Then, not content with a junior champion 
ship, she went on to Aspen, Colorado, a 
won the National Senior Slalom Champi 
ship over an impressive field. Andy Lawreneg 
was on hand and personally congratulated her, 

Jill's zest for competition was whetted by 
these whopping victories, and she is post 
poning college again in order to train every 
day on skis. 

Good looks seem to go with skiing. Jill 
like most top girl skiers, is very attractive and 
glows with health. She is slim, has light brown 
hair, cut short, and wide blue eyes. She makes 
most of her own clothes, with her mothers 
help, is interested in art, and thinks she may 
become a physical education teacher after 
she finally settles down to college. 






Another American girl to watch is 
Mary Isabelle Thurneyssen. She is now going 
to school in Lausanne, Switzerland, but most 
of her young life — she’s sixteen — has been 
spent in the mountains of Western United 
States. She lived most winters in Sun Valley 
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and in Aspen, Colorado, both famous ski} i 
resorts and, like Andy Lawrence, was a sen} ¢ 


sation on skis before she even entered her 


teens. She won most of the “kid” races and 


junior races she entered, and by the time she 


was twelve was being asked to forerun growt- 


up races. A forerunner is traditional to all ski 
races—he tries out or “proves” the course be- 
fore the first racer. Usually a veteran skiet 
is given this responsibility and honor, but in 
Sun Valley it was often a pig-tailed little 
girl named Mary Isabelle. 

Mary Isabelle loves to ski, and Andy Law- 
rence is her idol. She was at Oslo in 195%, 
watching bug-eyed as Andy and all the 
other girls fought their way down the rugged 
giant slalom course. Her attention was not 
that of a casual onlooker; she was analyzing 
every move. Only thirteen then, she was ab 
ready a top-bracket skier, but still a lovable 
child. The bulge in her parka was caused by 
a stuffed panda, her mascot. 

Later we saw her again in Davos, Switzer 
land, racing in the fabulous Parsenn Derby, 
which has divisions for all types and ages of 
racers. She raced in the general class because 
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of her youth, but her skiing was strictly of 
the clite. She took the long “schuss” (a fast 
straight run) straight, came out on top of 
the hummock where many had fallen, and 
struck right on down the course without wa- 
vering. The entire population of the Swiss 
town was excited about die kleine Ameri- 
kaneren. 

Mary Isabelle has held the United States 
Slalom Championship, and in her earliest 
teens placed frequently in the top group in 
some of the biggest races in the country. 

School at Lausanne has interfered with 
her racing the past year, and she misses the 
competition with other girls, especially those 
who might be aiming for the Olympic team. 
Despite this, it is likely that her past record 
will put her well up on any selection list, even 
if she cannot compete in America this year. 


She is taking the winter quarter off in order 
to enter all races possible in Switzerland and 
Austria. 

Last spring she entered an official Federa- 
tion Internationale de Ski race at Zurs, Aus- 
tria, a strenuous giant slalom. She had no 
time to train and had skied only once all 
winter. Nevertheless, she placed ninth in an 
international field which included all the 
world competition from the FIS meet in 
Sweden, except the Canadian and American 
girls, who had gone home. 

These two girls and others whom you may 
know may find themselves on the same team 
when the band plays the “Star-Spangled 
Banner” during the stirring march of the na- 
tions on opening day in Cortina d'Ampezzo 
next January. For a skier there is no greater 
thrill—and no greater responsibility. THE END 





“Head Lines” (Continued from page 25) 


Cleansing: The notion that frequent hair- 
washings dry out the hair is a very old wives’ 
tale! Actually, it’s a wise practice to shampoo 
every five to seven days—or just as soon as 
your hair starts losing its sheen. 

Before each shampoo, give your hair a ses- 
sion of vigorous brushwork. This helps loosen 
dirt and scalp oils. Then wet the hair all over 
with lukewarm water; pour a mild liquid 
shampoo first into the palm of your hand, 
then onto your head. Lather up with the tips 
of your fingers, taking care not to dig into the 
scalp with fingernails, as this may cause in- 
fection and damage the hair fibers. 

After a couple of minutes, rinse free of 
suds. Now reach once more for your shampoo, 
and do a repeat performance. Rinse off; rinse 
again; rinse once more for good management! 
And there you are—all shampooed! Top it off 
by giving your hair a brisk rub-a-dub with a 
clean Turkish towel. 

Massage: If you're a bit vague about what 
a scalp massage is—it’s a wonder treatment 
that stimulates circulation and loosens dust. 
The time to give yourself one is every single 
evening—before your nightly brushing. 

Here’s how: cover your ears with the 
palms of your hands; place your fingertips— 
all ten—at the nape of your neck. Now, slid- 
ing your fingers up under your hair, rotate 
them in tiny circles, pushing the scalp upward 
as you go. Work your fingers slowly forward 
toward the crown of your head, until every 
inch of your scalp has been massaged. You 
can feel your head tingle its response! 


Topknot Troubles 

Is there any remedy for a head that looks 
as though it has been dunked in an oil well? 
Yes there is; but first, why is your hair oily? 
Because tiny oil glands of the scalp are work- 
ing overtime. 

The treatment is fluff brushing. Every day, 
cover the bristles of your brush with gauze— 
or cheesecloth—and stroke firmly. See the oil 
collect! Shampoo every four or five days; oily 
hair needs lots of washing. Keep away from 
the fatty foods and sweets that encourage oil 
glands to be overactive. 

A snowfall is pretty, but not the ‘sort that 
flakes over your neck, back, and shoulders! 
Dandruff needs care—regular hair and scalp 
care—but it can be beaten. The treatment is 
a thorough fingertip massage, followed by a 
gentle brushing, twice every day. Shampoo 
frequently. If the condition doesn’t clear up 
in a few weeks, use a reputable dandruff-con- 
trol lotion for a short while. 

Hair that looks parched and tired tells you 
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that the oil glands are not sufficiently active. 
Once more, brushing is fundamental, for the 
bristles of your hairbrush will prod those lazy 
glands back to work! Along with regular mas- 
sages, remember to apply a creme rinse after 
each shampoo. It will work magic in bringing 
soft, natural springiness to your hair. 

Is yours overly fine hair? A good home 
permanent will give it more body and make 
it easier to manage. Try a full hair style, using 
one of the short crop coifs—but please, let a 
skilled beautician do the scissor work! 


A Word About Style 

Although your hairdo should not take pre- 
cedence over your hair, neither should it lie 
on your head—a static tribute to a decision 
you made years ago. Your hair can be put to 
work for you! Study it from time to time; ex- 
periment occasionally. A good hairdo can 
play up your best features — disguise your 
worst. More than that it can also create near- 
perfect head and body proportions. For ex- 
ample, if you are a small, slim person, you're 
better off with a short, softly curled hairdo. 
But if you are tall, you can wear the longer, 
fuller styles. Cropped hair with little curl 
makes the head look small in proportion to 
the rest of the body. 


Feature Tricks 

For a round or square-shaped face: Fluff 
the hair at the temples and across the fore- 
head to balance the width of your cheeks. A 
side part is generally best, and the detail of 
your hairdo should be on tgp. 

For a long, narrow face: Brush your hair 
into soft curls over the ears to add width to 
your face. Bangs—curly ones—are good for 
you. Think of your hair as a frame that needs 
to jut into your face—the essential is to dis- 
guise length. 

For a face that is angeler: A casual ar- 


rangement of soft curls is usually good. Prom- ~ 


inent bones and planes can be most attractive, 
but you need to experiment to frame them 
to advantage. Classic features—straight nose, 
well-shaped mouth—call for hair slicked up 
off the ears, since the line of cheek and jaw- 
bone will be more accentuated. 

One more trick: everyone has a better side 
—or profile! Be sure to point it up in your 
part which should be on your “good” side. 

Above all, think of your hair—its quality, its 
style—as the opening of a story: a story re- 
volving about you. People want to read on. 
When your hair is softly glowing and attrac- 
tively arranged, it creates a twinge of excite- 
ment, the desire to go on further—finding out 
more about you! THE END 











Miserable over 


OILY SKIN 


Don’t just sit around moping 
about it. There’s no need to put up 
with that hateful oiliness. Now lead- 
ing skin doctors approve this spe- 
cial de-oiling treatment for young 
skins. It’s quick, it’s easy! 

Every night and morning, after 
you wash your face—swirl snowy, 
cooling Pond’s Vanishing Cream 
over your face. Leave a deep coat 
of cream on for one minute. The 
“keratolytic” action of this grease- 
less cream dissolves off oily dead 
skin flakes. Excess oil is gone, tiny 
oil glands can function normally. 
Wipe cream off, rinse face with cold 
water. Hundreds of girls say this 
daily 'de-oiling treatment with 
Pond’s Vanishing Cream works 
wonders! ‘‘Cleared my skin—no 
more oily look!’ ““Made my skin 


? 


look clean and fresh! 





Photo of Your Favorite 


MOVIE STAR 


Big Borgoin! pocket size, but LARGER, 
ACTUAL PORTRAIT "aise 2 TREE! boos Beautiful Cotelog. FREE! 
i 


FREE! 






hendling (3 photos fer 254). Rush te. 
HOLLYWOOD FILM STAR CENTER 
Box 2309, Dept. G-1 , Hollywood 28, California 














Toh Polio Patients! | 


MARCH OF DIMES 


JOUMMLASG, 









49 







} 
' 
{ 
| 



















































































| LANDSCAPE WITH VIADUCT by Cézanne 
@ This painting—one of the Metropolitan Museums collec- 
tion of world masterpieces—is offered you in a large, hand- 
preg fe BN in the original colors. Mont Sainte- 
+ Mictoire, which dominates the countryside around Aix-en- 
pe Sass akan WM eat ob. Frames, eas, whit kaowen: to 
tee Cézanne, who was born close to it. He knew it in all its 
‘changing mood:; pointed i again arid again. Here, with 
: pee: Saree he achieves a sense. of airy space be- 
tween the shrubbery in the foreground and the distant 
- mountain wall. His colors, ranging from those of warm 
‘earth and green foliage to the pink and blue of the sky, 

are those of a master who excelled in landscape. 


@ Paul Cézanne (1839-1906) was little appreciated as a 
painter until near the end of his life. His father, a banker 
in Aix-en-Provence, wanted a business carger for his son, 
but Paul insisted on going to Paris to study art. Lack of 
acclaim finally sent him home to Aix, where he continued 
to paint with prodigious energy. His subjects—still life, 





© aE Wik al ke tiagla nd doe ene, his feeling for 
2 fee ae ee ‘and his enormous vitality today 





; 1 ow Taser our rue HE TH 

_ To get your own 11” x 14” full-color reproduction of this painting, © 
Fr. 6 ‘send 25¢ in coin or stomps to Paintings, AMERICAN GIRL Magazine, 
. 155 East 44th ‘New York 17, N. ¥. Be sure to identify each 
pointing Lendet ly i. He ond nome of the ort Write your 
















Share-Through Letters! 


(Continued from page 22) 


In all correspondence prompt reply ang 
acknowledgment are essential to courtes 
This is particularly true of invitations. Don 
thy is giving a party for Sally Martin, w 
is moving to another city, and sends you 
invitation. You write Dorothy at once be 
cause she will need to know the number, 
people for whom to plan the entertainme 
and refreshments. In your reply, you g 
Dorothy realize that you think it’s a wonder 
ful idea to have a get-together for Saly 
you're grateful Dorothy thought of you, ay 
you're locking forward to her party. 

But, if your dance recital is on the say 
night, you write Dorothy immediately tellip 
her how sorry you are the recital preven 
you from coming as her party sounds like 
lot of fun and you always enjoy coming} 
her home. 

Or, perhaps you've spent a week with yox 
girl friend and her family at their cotta 
by the lake. Back home, you’ve caught yo 
breath after all the fun and are ready to 
that thank you often called a “bread-and 
butter” letter. 

You remember that not only was your gif 
friend very cordial, but her father and mothe 
also were very hospitable; you would like i 
acknowledge that by sending a special litt 
note to them. 

You tell her mother, perhaps, that yoj 
would like to be sitting down for a piece 
her cherry pie which you feel has no equal 
You tell her father the sightseeing tri 
around the country were very interesting 
and you mention a particular place or sp 
that was of special interest to you. 

Naturally, they are interested in your ti 
home, and it’s also a little continuation 
your visit to tell them about it. They vi 
like to hear of any little incidents en route 
These thoughts of appreciation are good 
reading for your recent hosts. 

















Perhaps you have relatives in al 
parts of the country who like to hear ™ 
you. It may be an uncle who is retired ap 
visits you in summer and spends his winte 
in the South. He has become so used om 
family life that when alone during the = 
ter, even though he appreciates the bett 
climate, he finds himself lonely and — 
your home. It’s easy to write to him becau 
he’s interested in everything you are = 
your progress in school, your latest Sco 
project, the new boy friend in the neighbor 
hood, and your new winter outfit. All th 
details of your life bring him back and mal 
him feel again a part of your family. 

Similarly, grandparents like to feel th 
they are a part of your growing up. Olid 
such events as redecorating your room 2 
of as much interest to them as to you. Eve 
if you can’t always write a long letter, you c# 
keep in contact with frequent short ones 

This goes back to the original thought th 
the secret of successful letter-writing is shat 
ing experiences. Once it becomes a ve 
you ll be surprised at the small amount ¢ 
time it takes. 

Always remember the special interests ¢ 
the person you're writing to. If your ou 
mother loves to hear about your cooking 
baking progress, tell her of your latest suc 
cesses or failures in the kitchen. If your cous 
is a baseball fan, you say, “The Braves # 
back in town,” and tell him about openinf 
day. 








JANUARY, 19 
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This box of beautiful cards 


FRE 


FOR TRYING OUR MONEY-MAKING PLAN 


THIS BOX IS YOURS ABSOLUTELY FREE 
WHEN YOU MAIL COUPON BELOW 
NOTHING TO PAY—NOT EVEN POSTAGE 


DO YOU NEED 


7 Birthday Cards : ’ EXTRA MONE ¢ 


4 Get Well Cards 
1 Anniversary Card 


1 Baby Congratulation F ye Te eet . 
1 Hello Card ge tS. $ 
Each card worth 15¢ to 25¢ J aa a © 
if bought separately 4 rer e515 i. © a 
( ee Is YOURS 


ee for selling only 50 boxes of 
ae : : os, y's our 300 greeting card line. 
| to yo * > LS PPA ; ~ And this can be done in a 
the wis ey "  \\ ae Ge ae single day. Mail coupon below 
ie bettet = a | * - : "Ps i ® 
ie =  |\a eS el ear for your free box and other leading 
bead \ io z ee | aX box assortments on approval. 
= 
st Sco 
eighbor 
AI thes a Last year some folks made $250-$500-$1,000 and 
nd mag , wig ' — . more this very way. Church groups and organiza- 
: ; ; ; “ae tions can do this, too. No experience necessary. 





It costs you nothing to try. 











q ~ * : 2 i ee F ADVERTISED e 4 
~~ e. ~~ NGI . ., Sg eialiae ad = Mail This Coupon Today = 
ae ae We ee (Only One Free Box Offer To A Family) 

pa COLONIAL STUDIOS, INC. 
ght th Dept. 17-F, White Plains, New York 

is shar Please rush FREE Box, together with other boxes 
a vs On Approval for FREE TRIAL and details of your 
1ount 6 money-making plan. | really want to make extra 
money in my spare time this easy way. 

rests ( 
r grand 
cing 
rest suey 
ir col 


~ === COLONIAL STUDIOS, INC. 


Dept. 17-F, White Plains, New York 


Name 





Addr 





City State 
if writing for organ- 

ization, give its name 
a ee 
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If your letter is well written, the recipient 
feels that you have accompanied it. It is just 
as important, though, to bring him into your 
living room through a consciousness of his 
interests. When friends are temporarily out 
of town, they feel they are missing out on 
school and gang activities, so your letters to 
them will probably be most appreciated if 
they are in the form of a small-town news- 
paper. Tell them about the fun you had at 
the basketball game, that Bob got an “A” 
in history, and how you came out in your 
public-speaking project. They will come home 
feeling they haven’t been gone at all, be- 
cause you have-kept them so well informed. 

How about letters to boy friends? Well, 
what do you talk about on a date? Movies, 
teachers, sports events, future dates, records, 
dancing, or books? Those are the same things 
you should talk about in a letter. You enjoy 
yourselves most when doing or talking about 
things of common interest. 


Many have the opportunity to cor- 
respond with students in other countries. You 
may think it difficult to write to a stranger, 
but you will find it easy to get acquainted 
surprisingly soon. 

For many years, beginning with my high 
school French class, I received very inter- 
esting letters from a French girl. In her first 
letter she told me she lived in a small village 
about forty miles south of Paris. She sent me 
a snapshot of herself, a pretty dark-haired 


girl standing beside her bicycle. Her favorite 
subject, she told me, was history; her favorite 
hobby cooking, and her favorite sport bicy- 
cling. She was the only girl in a family of five 
boys. Her father was the village druggist, and 
her mother had taught school. Thus intro- 
duced she no longer seemed a stranger, and 
soon, because she wrote such informative 
letters, I knew as much about the progress 
of crops each year in northern France as I 
did of those in my home in Rock County, 
Wisconsin. Through her I learned about their 
school dances and the differences between 
her graduation exercises and ours. There 
were many things about our life in Wiscon- 
sin that surprised her—the size of our class, 
that we were allowed to drive a car, and 
she was particularly fascinated by accounts 
of infrequent trips to a large city. 

There are, of course, certain taboos in let- 
ter writing. These are not difficult to follow 





pression, not only of the people written a 
but of you, also. If you gossip soon 
to lose confidence in you and in the value 4 
your friendship. 


me as 

That you do write and what yg ™@ a 

say are more important than on what balan 

write; still you ought also to select stati wg 

that will be pleasing to others. There are : | 
many varieties of stationery on the nail ' 

today that some even illustrate your hobbie _. 





If it is clever and reflects your perso 
yet is not gaudy, such novelty writing 
may be used for informal correspond 
But keep a supply of good quality 
paper available for more formal corres 
ence, such as invitation acknowledgments 
letters of sympathy. 

When you choose your stationery, look { 
a pastel shade if you want it colored at 
If in doubt, just remember that white is 

















“Sally Arnold.” I explained. “She’s coming 
here for a week while Aunt Martha and Uncle 
Andy are in New York. Mom didn’t think I 
should leave her alone tonight, so Hal and I 
got Bradley Peters to take me to the dance. 
Hal’s taking Sally.” My lip quivered. I 
couldn’t bear to think about it. 

“Isn't Sally the one with the pigtails and 
braces?” said my father. 

“She likes to wrestle, too,” added Joey. 

*“My dear,” my father murmured softly. 

“Well, it’s only for one evening,” I said 
bravely, “and she is my cousin.” Sometimes 
I can be really noble. I felt like Joan of Arc, 
and it cheered me up somehow. 

“Well, chicken, you'd better get upstairs 
and take the pins out of your hair. What 
time does the dance begin?” 

“At eight.” I said. “I’m going to leave my 
hair up until just before we leave. I may as 
well look beautiful tonight, although my 
heart is broken. Besides I have to set the 
table for dinner.” 

“You do?” My father seemed surprised. 

“I may as well be of help to Mother,” I 
said. “I may be living in this house for the 
rest of my life. After tonight, I'll probably be 
a social outcast. But then no sacrifice is too 
great for one’s relatives. Blood is thicker than 
water.” 

“Get her,” said Joey. 

I heard the car pull up into the drive about 
seven. I was out in the kitchen shredding 
lettuce for the salad and I didn’t rush to the 
door. I decided Mom should know how I 
felt about what she’d made me do. 

I heard my father say, “Well, well, come 
in, come in.” He sounded awfully enthusias- 
tic and Joey said “Wow!” I didn’t understand 
until I walked out into the hall. Sally’s back 
was turned to me when I first came in. She 
was no longer fat and she wasn’t wearing pig- 
tails. Her hair was cut Italian style. Her coat 
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was a bright red, making her hair look even 
darker, and her shoes were a soft black suede. 
She was wearing stockings. When she turned 
around, I almost dropped dead. 

“Hello, Pat,” she said, her beautiful white 
teeth showing in a smile. I didn’t have to 
walk up to her to see that her freckles had 
disappeared or that somehow her eyes had 
turned into a beautiful shade of violet since 
I last saw her. 

“Hi,” I said, the best I could do under the 
circumstances. All I could think of was that 
she was Hal’s date for the evening. 

“Your mother tells me you got me a date 
for a dance tonight,” said Sally at dinner. 
She even had dimples, when she smiled. It 
was almost too much. “You really shouldn’t 
have gone to all that trouble.” 

“Oh, it was nothing,” I said, strangling on 
a piece of broccoli. 

“Well, it was dreamy of you. I’m dying to 
wear my new ballerina-length formal. Mother 
bought it for me in New York, and it’s so 
yummy I just had to bring it along. What are 
you wearing, Pat?” 

“My old yellow net,” I said, looking at 
Mother. I wasn’t really mad; I was just re- 
signed. 

My mother laughed. “You’d better go up- 
stairs and get dressed, girls,” she said. “The 
boys should be here shortly.” 

As we started up to my bedroom I heard 
Joey say, “Gee, she doesn’t look like she could 
wrestle!” 

I knew what he meant. 

“Boy, you've really changed,” I told Sally 
as we were combing our hair. 

“I know,” she giggled. “Didn’t I used to 
be horrible? But I guess it’s a stage we all go 
through. You’ve certainly grown up a lot 
yourself, Pat. I’ve always envied red hair, but 
I’m stuck with this old black stuff.” She tossed 
her head, looking more glamorous than ever. 


when you realize they are born of considera- ways right. No matter what paper you sé 4 
tion for others. Your personal or family _ by all means use matching envelopes. cl 
troubles are not good letter subjects, just as If you do want to decorate your paper - 
they are not for conversation. Everyone has any way, your initials or name and address 
his share of misfortunes, and you are un- dignified letters is best. A neat, slender bo 
fairly increasing his burden if you add yours. is also acceptable, but avoid gaudy flow 
This isnot really a “never” rule, because — or flashy designs. They are not in good tast Biol 
your closest friends expect to be allowed to Ink too should be chosen with care. Blu 
help occasionally, just as you would be glad _ black, blue, and black are the best co 
to help by listening to their problems. Red, green, purple, and brown should a 
A much more important thing to avoid is used only in letters to very personal fri - 
unpleasant gossip. Letters are written to be Everybody ready? All pens filled? Let's g ma 
pleasant contacts, and gossip gives a bad im- Happy.correspondence to you! THE E pi 
St 
Frei 
Life Is Like That (Continued from page 11) cl 
List 


I thought things over for a moment andde§ @ 
cided the only thing to do was to tell her th /rre 
whole thing. It really felt good to get thg 
events of the afternoon off my chest and be} Ani 
fore I'd finished, Sally and I were laughin 0 
so hard we could hardly stand up. She wa} ¢,, 
really a good kid after all. 

“Td like to go with Bradley if he'll takemeq p_, 
I know exactly how you feel. A woman haf 
to protect her rights.” Sally was a real doll 

I wish you could have seen the look on the 
boys’ faces when they saw Sally. They act Ho 
just the way my father and Joey had, andt 
be perfectly truthful, I couldn’t blame 
a bit. Her dress was like the frosting on a pink 
birthday cake and she looked like something 
out of a gorgeous color movie. En 

“You remember Sally,” I said to them] 
They both looked at me in stunned silence! 

“Well, hello,” said Bradley, finding hi “J 
voice at last. “Guess we'd better get going. | 
He reached for Sally’s arm. “I have mg 
father’s car,” he explained to her. “Pat and 
Hal can ride in the back.” 

“But I thought...” said Hal. I 

“You're going with me, remember?” I said§_ Ml 
I know how to take advantage of a ses 
when I have to. 

“Don’t forget, Hal, ’'m buying hamburger 
after the dance,” Bradley called back ov 
his shoulder. Hal grinned down at me and 


off we went. th 

Joey, who’s been reading this story, tel b 
me I should stop putting in a lot of nonse ai 
about him and tell you how everything§ th 


turned out. This has a happy ending. Hag b 
and I still go steady. And Bradley? Since bef th 
took Sally to the dance, he’s a changed mang m 
He’s just about the most popular boy if 1 
school. When the girls saw him with a knock 












out like my cousin Sally, who had all the boy§ p 
goggle-eyed, they began to fight over him] f 
Brad’s been a big wheel ever since. THE EM a 
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By You 
(Continued from page 23) 





me as he will jump off my shoulder and land 
on the floor with a loud plop. Hamsters are 
balanced like cats, and he always lands on his 
feet. He loves to get in your pocket and curl 
up there. 

It was very hot this summer in Oklahoma, 
where we live, and Terry really was pampered 
to help him survive the heat. Mother let me 
keep him in the house so he could enjoy air 
conditioning, and when we went on our vaca- 
tio we took him in the car, too, and put a 
wet towel over his cage to keep him cool. Occa- 
sionally we would give him a bath in a sauce 
dish. He is a crazy mixed-up kid, as he sleeps 
in the daytime and stays awake at night just 
to make a horrible racket chewing and scratch- 
ing the screen on his cage. 

We all love him dearly, and he is a cunning 
and lovable pet. 

CYNTHIA CHRISTOFFERSEN (age 11) Tulsa, Okla. 


















MY STUDIES 


Poetry Award 





Biology—A domineering odor as you enter the 
room— 

Studying a minute hair under the microscope— 

Crawling on your belly to look for a grasshopper 
on a Sunday morning— 

An instructor who adores his life’s work and 














nearly bubbles over with the teaching of it; 
so that it is hard to understand. 

French—The charm and perfection of a dying 

civilization— 

Listening to an Eartha Kitt record from Lyon 
and de and Healy in Evanston for pronunciation— 
her th Irregular verbs, surprise examinations, the ever 
get th ready reply: “Je ne comprends pas”— 
and be} And the joy of discovering a word that sounds 
aughin or looks just a little like the English. 
she was Geometry—Pages and pages of axioms that 

must be memorized— 
ake me Errors, errors, always errors, and then daylight 
nan he — - tg — 
sal - in a maze of assumptions— _ 
an A straight line is the shortest distance between 
‘o two points— 
vy acted H — ¥ . : 
“and th ours of work which consume you so that you 
e na see trapezoids in your sleep, and your art 
ome teacher complains that you draw heads geo- 
nethiag meirically perfect. 

English—Vocabulary tests every other week— 
» them Words which say in five syllables what you 
silence knew before how to say in one— 
ing hit “Julius Caesar,” “Great Expectations,” “Than- 
going. atopsis” — 
ive-m§ Compositions handed back with “sp” marked 
at and for misspelled words and {| marked for para- 

graphs— 

I love you best of all. 
[said] MERLE GORDON (age 14) Chicago, Illinois 
ituation 

j ONE STEP CLOSER 

eo Fiction Award 
:k ov 
ne and For two hours the smoke hung so close to 

the mass destruction that the red glow of em- 
y, tel§ bers sifted in it was barely visible. The thin 
nse! air had supported the fire only partially, so 
rything§ that some large pieces of the craft had not 
g. Hall been turned into ashes. A safe distance away 
ince hel through a pressurized suit breathed a boy—a 
d mai@ man whose eyes had long since taken in every- 
boy if thing about him—the ruin, the ruin. 
knock- Somehow he felt that his bones were com- 
re boys pletely crushed, but when he tried to move he 
t him} felt no pain except in his back. It had happened 
HE ENG and ended so suddenly; then his mind had 
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FREE BOX OF CARDS 


for making the simple little test described below 





; TOYCARDS 
Cards for chil- 
dre each 

holds a real 

TOY or GAME! i 





the last card! 


CARDS THAT 
MOVE 
They 









expand... 





pop up... do 
unusual tricks. 








T= coupon will bring you five boxes of 
famous Doehla All Occasion Greeting 
Cards. One of these boxes is yours FREE— 
whether or not you do anything about this 
opportunity to make extra money. 

We ask that you show the other four boxes 
to neighbors and relatives. If they do not 
snap them up, and ask for more, return the 
four boxes — without cost or obligation. 
The other bor is our gift to you! 

We want to demonstrate to you how easily 
thousands are making good money. Some 
girls report spare-time earnings of $50 to 
$100 within a week or two. That’s because 
Doehla cards are so unusual, such wonderful 
bargains, that as soon as people see them 


THIS OFFER MADE TO SHOW WHY OTHER “DEBS” 


Make Good M 


in spare time—without taking a job or putting in 
regular hours—and without experience! 





One of These Nation-Wide Associates Will Give 
You Prompt Service in Your Area: 
iva E. Brundage & Sons Hye-Quality Card Co., Inc. 
Detroit 4, Mich. Kansas City 6, Mo. 
Capito! Card Company. Inc. 
New Orleans 12, ° 
Columbia Card Co., 
Dallas, Texas 
Harry Doehia Co. 
Nashua, N.H. & PaloAlto, Cal. 
Greetings Uniimited 
St. Paul & Minneapolis, Minn. 


Imperial Greeting Card Co. 
Ltd. s Angeles 13, Cal. 
Midwest Card Co. 
St. Louls 1, Mo. 


Western States Card Co. 
Denver 4, Colo, 


they want them. You need only SHOW them. 
If this little test works out as well for 
you (as it has for thousands of others) it 
will prove a simple way to make that extra 
money for which you now have so many 
ood uses. Just mail coupon below—at once, 
ecause this offer may never be repeated. 
Pe ee ee ean ee ae ap ae 
Mail Coupon To: 
1 HARRY DOEHLA and ASSOCIATES, Studio A41 ! 


i (Address any one of NASHUA, N. H. 
these three offices.) / oe. SEES Bo SED. 
-) ( PALO ALTO, caL. | 
Send me five boxes of your new All Occasion 
Greeting Card assortments. One box am to 
keep entirely free, for myself. I will return the 
other four boxes to you—without cost or obliga- 
tion—unless I find that merely showing them to 
other folks can provide me with an easy way to 
make extra money. Send free samples of ‘‘Name- 
Imprinted"’ Stationery, too. 
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Name 

(Please Print) 
Address. { 
City. State. ! 
me ce oe ee es ee ee ee ee es ee es ee ed 





Rules for BY 


AVE YOU SENT an entry yet for your own 
H Contributors’ Department? 

Readers under eighteen years of age may 
send contributions to this department. They 
may be on any subject that will appeal to 
teen-agers. Only original material, never be- 
fore published,should be submitted. 

“Original” means that in all contributions 
the idea, and the drawings or words which 
express that idea, must be entirely the sender’s. 
Contributions must not be copied in any way 
from the work of another person. 


Short Stories: Not over 800 words. 

Poems: Two to twenty-five lines. 

Nonfiction: Description, biographical or 
human-interest sketch, episode from real life. 
Not over 400 words. 

Drawings: Black-and-white only, on stiff 
drawing paper or poster board; may be done 
in pencil, black writing ink, India ink, charcoal, 
tempera, or wash. Not smaller than 5” x 7”. 
Warninc: Wrap carefully! 

Photographs: Any subject, Black-and- 
white only. No smaller than 2%” by 2%”. 
Wrap carefully, as damaged photographs will 
not be considered. 


RULES 
1. Entries for the May, 1955, issue must be 
mailed on or before February 1, 1955. Entries 


YOU Entries 


will be considered only for the one issue of 
the magazine for which they are submitted. 
2. On the upper half of the first page of all 
manuscripts—or on a sheet attached to draw- 
ings and photographs—there must be written: 
The name, address, and age of sender. 
Her troop number if she is a Girl Scout. 
The number of words in the piece submitted. 
The following endorsement, signed by par- 
ent, teacher, or guardian. “/ have seen this con- 
tribution and am convinced that it is the original 
idea and work of the sender.” 


3. Manuscripts must be typewritten or neatly 
written in ink, on one side of the paper only. 
4. Ages of the contributors will be considered 
in judging, and the decision of the judges is 
final. A contributor may send only one entry a 
month—not one of each kind, but only one. 

5. All manuscripts, drawings, and photographs 
submitted become the property of THE AMER- 
1cAN Girt Magazine and cannot be acknowl- 
edged or returned. THE AMERICAN GIRL re- 
serves the right to cut and edit manuscripts 
when necessary. 


AWARDS 


First awards, $10; all others, $5. Each month 
a list of Honorable Mention contributions is 
printed. No awards are made for these. 

Send Entries to “By You” Dept. Editor 

Tue AMeRIcAN Girt Magazine 

155 East 44th St., New York 17, N. Y. 





dimmed until here he was. His first urgent 
mutter, “Lord, Lord, save us!” had diminished 
into a deepening humility. 

He could pray now for no one but himself; 
he discovered that after a short time. Once he 
had figured it out, there wasn’t any fear where 
there wasn’t any other life. But now there was 
something greater and he was alone with It. 
He had never feared That before. 

Within a time he found he could rise and 
walk around. The sight of the wreck made 
him sick—somewhere in its midst were the 
others—he didn’t want to think about it, not yet. 

Soon, however, he felt a familiar sensation 
centered in his stomach. He gave a short laugh, 
“I never thought I’d be eating the shirt off my 
back!” It wasn’t funny, and his mouth twisted 
as he kicked a piece of the hateful metal. 

We thought we had it all figured out, he 
mused. At last—the great Someone is showing 
who’s boss around here. 

His blue eyes still held youth and his body 
was strong. Twenty, come his next birthday. 
Too young to be on this wretched planet, his 
mind told him. 

Funny how he kept visualizing the merest 
incidentals at home—his mom’s strawberry 
shortcake—the frightened look in Kay’s eyes 
when he had promised, “Don’t worry, honey, 
I'll be back.” His little brother saying, “Will 
you take me along next time?” 

Crazy, space-minded fool! Well, someone had 
to take the first dive. He didn’t even know 
where they had crashed. Their course was for 
the moon, but it was a proven fact that the 
moon had no air, and the fire. . . . 

Alone on a strange planet with no food— 
nothing! “Oh, Lord!” It was as if he had come 
to stark reality. His thoughts hardened. I'm still 
alive, but this is Hell before my time! 

He looked hard into the bare, dry earth— 
no, it wasn’t earth, it was just dirt. Science 
is too perfect in the wrong ways, he thought. 
You dream about the planets having life and 
fresh air even though scientists try to prove 
otherwise. But you still dream, you always dream 
and you don’t give up hoping until you see it. 

And then so very slowly he gazed upward 
at the bluish-green light that he knew must 
be his own. The fools, he meditated. Our plan 
seemed so foolproof. Tomorrow Space Ship B 
will leave the world and more space ships after 
that until they have their stinking old success. 
His fist pounded on the other palm. What hope 
was there that they would miss the moon and 
land on—whatever this place was called. If 
that one got lost, the third would proceed; 
and if it ever found the first ones, it would 
learn from their failures. Oh, they never gave 
up. They always had to move one step closer 
to success or failure—life or death. 

There was a chance. . . . He stood up straight 
and blinked hard through the black void at 
the flecks of light all around. Was that one 
moving? Was it a space ship, perhaps, coming 
to his rescue? 

Just as long as there was a chance. If they 
had fight in them, he had it, too, and faith. 
God would protect him as long as he had those 
two. He could always find means of sustenance 
some way—even the shirt off his back. He 
laughed freely. Just as long as there was a 
chance....Then he could die in peace. 

CATHY FEDERER (age 16) Los Angeles, California 


THE LIPIZZAN 


Nonfiction Award 


Coming from Vermont my favorite horse is 
the Morgan but one of the most rare and 
interesting is the Lipizzan. 

The Lipizzan is an old breed and has existed 
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since 1546 when the King of Austria, Maxi- 
milian Il, wished to have a riding school like 
the one he had seen in Spain. This breed is 
named after a small village called Lipizzan 
where Maximilian had the first ones foaled. 

There is a special riding school for them out- 
side Vienna. In fact, even the riders must have 
special training to ride these unusual horses. 

The Lipizzan does not begin much of his 
training until he is full grown. At about the 
age of six he is saddle broken, and then the 
hardest part of his training begins for then the 
horse must go through difficult routines before 
he can graduate from this school. 

First he is taught to canter. When he has 
mastered this, he learns the Quadrille, which is 
dancing gracefully to a minuet. Then on to the 
Passage, a slow trot; after that the Piaffe which 
is prancing in place. Next comes the Babltade 
in which the horse jumps up with hind legs 
tucked under his belly and the Capriole. a 
leap into the air thrusting hind legs out. Only 
the strongest can go on to do the latter three. 

Lipizzan horses are coal black at birth. At 
the age of three they turn gray and at ten they 
are pure white. 

During World War Il General Patton saved 
the mares from Hitler by driving them into 
Yugoslavia to preserve the breed. The training 
school still is in Austria, but the mares that 
were driven into Yugoslavia have remained 
there to foal. 


PEGGY JARDINE (age 12) Lyndonville, Vermont 


PHOTOGRAPHY AWARD: 
Diane Bragg (age 14) 


Winchester, Indiana 


MOTHERS 


Poetry Award 


When Stone Age children went to play, 
Their loving mothers used to say, 

“Be careful, dears, and do not romp 
Too near the forest in the swamp. 
Stand clear of Daddy's mighty ax, 
Beware the hungry pterodax. 

And look both ways before you cross 
The pathway of the glypto-gloss.” 


The world has changed a lot since then. 
The mammoths and hairy men 

Have vanished—gone beyond recall, 

But mothers haven’t changed at all. 


They still stand at the door and say, 

“Be careful, darlings, where you play!” 

I guess they'll always be that way! 

BARBARA CLARKE (age 13) Dayton, Ohio 


THE MOST ROMANTIC STORY OF 
THE LOVE OF ADRIAN 


Fiction Award at 
Everything about him suggested rom Clevela: 
it wasn’t just his unusual name, or the td Detroit, 
that he was the son of the Earl of D— a 
or that he was a poet, or even that he Rochest 
extremely handsome—it was all this and ey hi 
thing else about him which built up anagy “?" 
of mystery and romance. It was hardly surpy 
ing, therefore, that when he came to stay 4 Albany 
Mrs. Andrew’s (whose husband ran away du Boston, 
ing the war, leaving her with eleven childreg Detroit, 
it was hardly surprising | say that he e¢ los An: 
quite a stir in Mildenthorpe (which a Philade 


marked on the map, but which lies about § 
miles down a turning off the Mildford bypas! . 
He lived in the sparsely furnished attic a Stim 
Mrs. Andrew’s tiny cottage, sauntering al bridge 


















the river bank occasionally to write poetry, Clevel 
Now shortly after his arrival, when walkiag Mne* 
through the village, Adrian chanced to s Richme 
Rose D’Arcy, a lovely, languid girl, with wi Roches 
blue eyes, and he immediately fell in love wi Weshi 
her. Rose, seeing his dark curls, and ro 
tic air, became equally fond of him. And of goston 
Adrian returned to his attic, wrote many lox Chicas 
poems, burnt many candles, tore his hair, an petroi 
disposed of most of his work in the corner —- 
the room. He also existed for a week on blad New 
coffee and burnt toast. At the end of the wee Omah 
he finished his last cup of black coffee, St. Lo 
his hand through his tousled hair, blew Son i 
the candle and descended the stairs three at 
time, like a school boy, with his latest man 
script and a rose in his hand. These he dis Baltin 
patched via the postboy to Rose. Bever 
The postboy was not such a fool as he looked Brook 
and on turning the corner he sat down on@ Chica 
stone, and carefully unrolling the scroll, reall Cleve 
it through from start to finish. When he reachell pecat 
the end he removed the straw from his mouthf petro 
and remarked “Strewth.” Then he replace Hous! 
the straw, rerolled the poem and carefully dé} Kgnk 
livered it to Rose. Counting on earning a litte Mant 
pocket money, he made his way to the frontol) pion 
the premises where he found Colonel D’Arm§ sign 
laying a new concrete path below Rose's bet-} ity 
room window. The Colonel listened intently ™§ yinn 
the postboy’s story, and at the end he sworf yy 
fluently, and dropped his trowel with a clang Nort 


Unfortunately the greater portion fell on hi} oy 
foot, and the disturbance offered his gout by 
a heavy object falling onto his foot with con- 
siderable force was so great that by the time 
he had finished hopping up and down nursitg} ther 
his injured limb, the postboy had fled and the 
Colonel had forgotten all about Adrian. 

At nine o'clock the Colonel retired, leavingg }. , 
his path to dry. At ten o'clock, Adrian, whe 
had been sitting on his bed, head in hands, with 
his attic lit by a single moonbeam, could stand A 


it no longer, so he crept out to the D’Arey'§ gi., 
house, content to be near Rose. His delight tied 
was unbounded when he beheld Rose at the of « 
window, sighing of her love to the moon. It ~* 


toxicated, Adrian stood on the path below her a 
window, and in an attitude depictive of deep] 4, 
est passion declaimed of his love, finishing by Col 
going down on his knees on the path, 
begging her tell him just once that she cared HE) 
for him a little. Thus they talked, until the 
sound of the Colonel’s footsteps mounting the 
stair warned Rose that it was time to pat 
Adrian returned, a happy man, to his gloomy I 
attic and trundle bed. to 

Mrs. Andrew had two calls early the net] q,, 
morning—the first was Adrian, wishing to pot hac 
a large parcel to the dry cleaners in Mildford. tee 
The second was Colonel D’Arcy who had rise I 
early to view his new path, and what he sa¥ 
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EARLY-BIRD DRESSES—PAGES 18-19 
Suzy Brooks 











Cleveland, Ohio_. _._The Halle Bros. Co. 
Bewelt = The J. L. Hudson Co. 
Mi , Minn. Dayton’s 
Rochester, Minn. _ Dayton’s 





Washington, D. C.__ Woodward and Lothrop 
Abby-Teens (subteen) 





Albony, N. Y.___..Wm. Whitney & Co. 

Boston, Mass. Filene’s 

| ae The J. L. Hudson Co, 

i Anestes, Celt._._ The Broadway 

Philadelphia, Penna... Strawbridge & Clothier 
Ketti Madison 

Baltimore, Md._________ Hochschild, Kohn & Co. 


Bridgeport, Conn, ______._._.Howland Dry Goods 








Cleveland, Ohio... The Halle Bros. Co. 
Minneapolis, Minn. Dayton’s 
Richmond, Va Miller & Rhoads 
Rochester, Minn. - Dayton’s 





Washington, D. C.___ Woodward and Lothrop 


Joseph Love 

































































Boston, Mass. Gilchrist’s 
Chicago, Ill. Madigan Bros. 
Detroit, — Crowley's 
Indi Ind The Wm. H. Block Co. 
New “wg N. Y Gimbels 
Omaha, Nebr. J. L. Brandeis & Sons 
St. Lovis, Mo. .....Famous-Barr Co. 
San Francisco, Calif Macy’s 
Chubbette (subteen and teen) 
Baltimore, Md. ....___mmmtmwmWLUL..._Lane Bryant 
Beverly Hills, Calif Lane Bryant 
Brooklyn, N. Y. Lane Bryant 
Chicago, Ill. Lane Bryant 
Cleveland, Ohio ___m____._Lane Bryant 
Decatur, Ill. - Newman’s 
Detroit, Mich. _.-._-S Ce Bryant 
Houston, Texas Lane Bryant 
Kankakee, Ill. - s I's 
Manhasset, N. Y._____ Lane Bryant 
Miami, Fla. Lane Bryant 
Miami Beach, Fla. Lane Bryant 
Milwaukee, Wisc. __..____t___Lane Bryant 
Minneapolis, Minn. lane Bryant 
New York, N. Y. Lane Bryant 
Northland, Mich. Lane Bryant 
Oak Park, lil. Lane Bryant 
Pasadena, Calif. Lane Bryant 


WHERE TO BUY AMERICAN GIRL FASHIONS 

















Philadelphia, Penna. __.__m.__ Lene Bryant 
Pittsburgh, Penna. ___.________._..lane Bryant 
St. Paul, Minn. Newman’s 
South Bend, Ind. Benton’‘s 
Springfield, Ill. Roland's 
Testes, 1. 2... Eee ee 
Westgate, Ohio Lane Bryant 
Abby-Teens (teen) 
Chicago, Ill. The Fair 


Philadelphia, Penna... Strawbridge & Clothier 


UNDERCOVER STORY—PAGES 20-21 
Miss Berkleigh—(subteen) 
Boston, Mass. Jordan Marsh Co. 
Indianapolis, Ind. L. S. Ayres & Co. 
Los Angeles, Calif. Bullock's 
Miss Berkleigh—(teen) 

, Ohio - F. & R. Lazarus & Co. 
polis, Ind _..L. $. Ayres & Co. 
Philadelphia, Penna... Strawbridge & Clothier 

Gossard’s “Flower Show” Panty-girdle and Bra 
New Orleans, La. D. H. Holmes Co., Ltd. 


Her Majesty's Slip 








Colt 


Indi 














Boston, Mass. _.__..___ Jordan Marsh Co. 
Cincinnati, Ohio _.$Shillito’s 
Columbus, Ohio F. & R. Lazarus & Co. 
Detroit, Mich. __..._.__.The J. L. Hudson Co. 
Indianapolis, Ind L. S. Ayres & Co. 





Ed. Schuster & Co. 
Gimbels 
siastannkleieiensiteen ae 
The Hecht Co. 


Taralon’s Reversible Petticoat 
St. Louis, Mo. Famous-Barr Co. 


Belle Mode’s Contour Bra 


Milwaukee, Wisc... 
New York, N. Y. 
Philadelphia, Penna. 
Washington, D. C 























Atlanta, Ga. ________ Davison-Paxon Co. 
Brooklyn, N. Y.._._.____ Abraham & Straus 
Fort Wayne, Ind... Wolf & Dessaver 
Dayton, Ohio ______.___ Rike-Kumler Co. 
Omaha, Nebr. _______.__J. L. Brandeis & Sons 
Pasad Calif. Bullock's 
Philadelphia, Penna. Gimbels 
Pittsburgh, Penna Joseph Horne Co. 
ee _Miller & Rhoads 


St. Louis, Mo. Seruggs-Vandervoort-Barney, Inc. 
San Francisco, Calif...__ The Emporium 


Munsingwear’s Bra and Briefs 


Younkers 
__.__.._.._..J. W. Robinson’s 


Des Moines, lowa 
Los Angeles, Calif. 








there reminded him suddenly of the postboy’s 
story. He arrived looking almost wild, with a 
carving knife in one hand and demanded to 
be allowed to examine the knees of Adrian’s 
trousers, and intimated that he might have 
some more to say after that. 

Adrian lives in London now, writing criti- 
cisms for The Times and Rose is happily mar- 
ried to the doctor’s son, a nice ordinary sort 
of chap, who works as a bank clerk in Mild- 
ford. But if you ever happen to be traveling 
along the Mildford bypass you must take the 
side turning to Mildenthorpe and ask for the 
Colonel’s house and there, firmly set in the con- 
crete path, you will find the proof of my. story. 
HEATHER BLOOM (age 14) Essex, England 


COLLISON 
Nonfiction Award 

It happened on a Monday, March 13, 1950, 
to be exact. At that time we were living in 
Teaneck, New Jersey. In Home Economics we 
had finished sewing aprons and were about to 
use them while learning to cook. 

I was excited when I came home from school 
and proudly announced that I needed a file 


THE AMERICAN GIRL 


box for my recipes. My ever-obliging mother 
offered to drive me downtown since the weather 
-was nasty. The snow which had been falling 
had changed into a cold, steady drizzle. 

There were no file boxes to be had in Teaneck 
so we drove across the river to Hackensack, 
which has a larger shopping center. After get- 
ting the box, we started home. 

The drizzle had stopped. The bridge connect- 
ing the townships was all steel with a grill-like 
road bed. Ice had formed in the empty spaces 
of the grill. While crossing the bridge, Mother 
lost control of the car, and we skidded into 
the wrong lane. It was a horrible feeling that 
split second—to watch the other cars approach 
and not be able to do anything about it. I 
shut my eyes. My half-uttered scream was cut 
short by a sickening crash. 

When I opened my eyes again I saw Mother 
jammed under the steering wheel. The wind- 
shield in front of me was a myriad of small 
cracks. I must have hit it with my forehead 
as we stopped. The motor was still running so 
I subconsciously turned it off. Then I began to 
cry. The other car was beyond repair, but its 
occupants were uninjured. 





‘you need 


this FREE 
STYLE 








It’s an EXCITING way for you to shop! Like 
a fashion magazine . it shows all the new 
Spring and Summer Fashions for TALL GIRLS. 
You can choose an entire Spring and Summer ward- 
robe of dresses, coats, suits, jackets, blouses, 
skirts, slacks, sweaters, robes, slips, gowns, 
girdles, bras ‘and stockings... all =< to 
fit your mame tigure like a dream. TALL-sizes 

10 to 20... (priced like fashions in regular 
sizes). 

Mail Coupon for your Free Style Book Today 


If you are not on 
our mailing list 


Over Five-Seven Shop 
> —_— 
Sena ee ee = & 


send coupon below 

Over Five-Seven Shops, Dept. T! 

465 Fifth Avenue, New York 17, N.Y. 
Please send me your 





“Over Five-Seven Shop” Spring and Summer Style 
Book. 

HOMO... cccccccccccccescccosccesccccecocecoocces 
DWE... .coccrcccccccccccccccccccccssccsdsceccoce 
Post Office........... City...2....... State........ 








from your 
GRADUATION 

PORTRAIT 
or other photos 


20 son 91™ 


FROM ONE POSE 
POSTPAID 





Give classmates, friends, relatives, 
wallet-size copies of your favorite por- 
trait or snapshot. Ideal for college or 
employment applications, etc. Beauti- 
ful double-weight, finest finish pic- 
tures in convenient wallet-size — 
2%" x 3%”. Send graduation picture 
or negative with $1.00 for 20 copies. 


YOUR SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 
Money Refunded If Not Satisfied 


POSTAL L PHOTO SERVICE 
DEPT. 34, P.O. BOX 1358, PORTLAND, MAINE 


Please send me ___ Keepsake Photos 


| enclose $ and photograph 
which will be returned to me. 
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NEW “Closer Grooved’ 78 R.P.M. RECORDS 


THIS WEEK’S 18 Hit Parade SONGS 


WITH DEAN MARTIN ano otners 
18 FOR $ 


(018 HIT PARADE SONGS BY = MARTIN 
& OTHERS—ONLY $2.9 


+ Skokiaan 


FOR 17° EACH! “Siro 





Olid Style Reserd 
DEAN MARTIN Record (Grooved Too Fa 

(Closer Grooved) Apart) 
(Dean Martin of the Dean Martin-Jerry Lewis iy and Top 
Stars of Radio-Stage and Screen) bring you Parade 
Hits on break- Seeenant 78 R.P.M. records. Bay 7e each 
song. Also on 4 


MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 


New Improved 


If for A reason you are 100% satisfied, KEEP 
ANY Six Senge FREE and y the Remaining 12 
for Refund. vailable in 45 R.P.M. and . 





SONGS—$2.98 

By Tito Puente, Tito Rodriguez, and Joe Loco 
i. Aprieta El Pollo 10. El Nuevo _ 
2. No Cuentes Conmigo 11. Quero No 
3. Mambolero 12. Besos De Caramelos 
4. E! Campanero 13. Quilo E! Bon Bon 
5S. Tu Plato 14. Mambo Nuevo York 
6. Sagueboroco 15. Choro Popipe 
7. Esy 16. San Souci Rumba 
8. El Mambo Hop] mamBo 17. Solos Tu Y Yo 
9. Yumbabe INCLUDED | 18. En Bolondron 











(46 CHILDREN’S SONGS, illustrated with 
words and pictures—$2.98 


1. Twinkle, wwlete 8. London Bridge 
Little Sta 9. Lazy ry 

2. Old King ‘Co 10. A Tisket A Tasket 

3. Little Tommy, Tucker 11. Old MacDonald 

4. Jack & Jill 12. Farmer in the Dell 

* Pease Porridge H :t 13. Baa Baa Black Shee 

7 


Where, O W' Soe Has 2a. Pop Goes the Wease 
Lil 


c 
pt: i Mary Had a Little Lamb 
Pius 30 other most popular songs and books of 
illustrations with words ¢ to the music. 








Qs 18 lergn ection SONGS—$2. 98 


yPAYING 89¢ EACH FOR HIT PARADE RECORDS! 


BY STARS OF RADIO, TV, STAGE AND SCREEN! 


98 


ee 
FREE A FREE SURPRISE 





Now! 6 
Complete 
Hits on 1 
Standard 
Speed 78 
Record 
or 45's 





GIFT WILL BE IN 


CLUDED WITH EACH ORDER! 
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sess 2° bat a 





‘each . By 
Need Y 
apa Loves mam bo 


oe i Give My Heart To 
Moi ne Sone 


AE. x Blessings 
. Muskrat Rambie 
Hajji Baba 


ad tt 


' 
18. Make Yourself Comfortable 


sea cm ‘ot Shady 


Shake. a nattle and Rol! 

it's A Woman's World 
Want You All To My self 
jaby 











» 
we SSENeeP a 


“~ 





op xonpen 


Glory Land March 







Ot te ee re eee 
OSPVOURLNKOS 


(1) 20 HILLBILLY HITS—ONLY $2.98 
+ Hep Cat Baby 
. You Can’t Have My Love 
. Place For Girls Like You 
. This ts The Thanks ! Get 
. What’ch Gonna Do Now! 
. Don't Drop it 
+ Out Behind The Barn 
. Soseniont Sweetheart, 
Goodnig 
. | Don't Hurt Anvmore 


20 Sa HYMNS—ONLY $2.98 


Beautitul wr 

When ver = Those 
Seiden | — 

My Fr 

As Life "OF A Flower 
The Touch Of God’s Hand 


0. Sparkling Brown Eyes 
Even Tho 


« porting ‘in The Rain 
iy New Love Affair 
oo By One 


. c Darlin 
" Honk: ” tonk Gir 









Just A Closer Walk 

* With Thee 

1 Sen t Help What 
Others Do 

8 new Who Holds 
Tomorrow 

\. wo Over The 
Hillto 

+ The Family Who Prays 

. Too Much Sinning 

. Suppertime 

. The Lord Will Make 
A Way Somehow 





RHYTHM & BLUES—ONLY 


Oh What A Dream 
Annic Had A Baby 
Hurts A og To My heart 


ock 
You'd potter Watch 
Yourself 
You Cop Pack Your Suitcase 
When M- ono Beats 
Like "a Hamme 


lolol dl odaleleded ad 
SPPNPUSYNrOS 


1 — t Hurt Anymore 
< hoo} 


She's The One 








qh as the Night 
2. ding e Bells * goterp sorrernes 
3. White Christmas 12. Let it Sn 
4. I'll Be Home For 13. goes claus Is Coming 
Christmas To 
5S. Silent Night 14. Frosty ty the Ss 
6. Adeste Fideli 15. You're All | Want 
7. Winter Wonderland for Christmas 
8. Happy Holiday 16. Silver Bellis 
9. All | Want for 17. Rudolph the Red 
Christmas Nosed Reindeer 
10. | Saw Mommy Kissing 18. Christmas Island 


Santa Claus 
a8 RS a RY Os RM eS 


MAIL NG RISK COUPON TODAY 
BETTER VALUES CO., Dept. 567 2 $24 78 ip 
318 Market St., Newerk, New Jersey 


0 t enclose $2.98. Send the 18 Hit Parade - l 
enclose $2.98. Send the 20 Hillbilly Songs. { 











1; 
Oo} 
i O t enclose $2.98. Send the 20 Country Hymn 
© 1! enclose $2.98. Send the 18 Christmas. Benes. 
oO 2.98. Send ine 46 Children’s Songs. 
{ 0 t enclose -98. Send the 28 Mambos. 
0 t enclose $2.98. Send the 12 Sq. Dances & Book. 
| ot onstene $2.98. Send the 18 Collector's Songs 


n 78 R.P.M. Speed. 
ot onstese $2.98. Send the 20 Rhythms & Blues. 


Name ° otoconapagpemammnsusssoncnsnesannsétnnsen 





i — — 


city 
Ks os es MONEY BACK GUARANTEE am ee 


You get 12 


PPPPSS 


PLUS BOOK: 


[] 12 SQUARE DANCES & BOOK — $2.98 


Square vor age Songs by Hap Williams and 
**Square Dancing"’ for $2.98 


others plus Gift Boo 


rere 
zNHSoen 


oO78R 
‘Square Dancing Ser Young And ower" 


Chicken Reel 


Little Brown 
Turkey in  Y s <A 








SPNMURUNE 


t 
RA 


O18 couscren’s SONGS—$2.98 
nmooky Lanson, Bill Lawrence, etc. $2.98 
Tell me vou" ~ Mine 


Secre 
Hold me, Thrill ‘Me, 
Kiss 
a Don’ t You Believe 


. Don't Let the Stars Get 


. Trying 

14. Even Now 

. Glow Worm 

. Have You Heard 
« Side By Side 
18. Oh Happy Day 


. Till | Waltz Again Wit? 
You 


in Your Eyes 




















AND ALSO FREES 
* 300 Movie Star Birthdays 

* 30 Movie Star Birthstones 
* 35 Movie Star Pictures in 


FREE GIANT Catalog (send only 25 


WW new Pygee cents for handling) Dept. ac 


tke STUDIOS, Box 46222, Hollywood 46,Cali 
car WITH 416 PICTURES FREE! 


NEW! DIFFERENT! BEAUTIFUL! 


. For the first time — sensational pictures 
of your favorite movie stars in professional 
high gloss finish. Special super-duper offer: 


20 for 25¢ * 50 for 50¢ * 120 for $1 
FRE: CATALOG with 416 PICTURES 
commer OF STARS with your order 


DeLUXE PHOTO SERVICE, Dept. B-13 
Box 947, Church St. Annex, New York 6, N.Y. 














2 GLAMOROUS DOUBLE WEIGHT 
PRINTS..2¥ax3% 
FROM ANY ONE PHOTO 


pecial 
FOR Only I]. (5) 


Send i 
NAME, ADDRESS, PHOTO (no proofs) ¢ $11.°° 
to JIM GORDON, BOX 2071, CHICAGO 9 ILL. 





“INSIDE-STUDIO” offers a 
Surprise Major Studio group 
of 32 thrilling High Gloss 
Star Photos for album or 
wallet. Only 50c. FREE! 12 
lists of Star's birth-dotes, 
places and birthstones. For & 
FAST SERVICE, send 50c tox 


INSIDE-STUDIO PHOTO SERVICE, Deps.15A, Box 1989, Hollywoed 28, Calif. 












Mam’ FREE! GIANT CATALOG list- 





With or without your order, 2 
LARGE GLOSSY PORTRAITS 
of Your Favorite Stars! (new- 
@st poses). Straight from 
Inside Studio Connections. 


& ing 100’s of Stors. Rush 2 
names & 25¢ for handling to: 












CLASS & CLUB PINS 
RINGS & MEDALS 
AND KEYS 


Send S¢ for 36-page catalogue 


ro 
° 
5 
ARTISTIC MEDAL & BADGE CO. \ cre ! 
112C Fulton St., 
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ARE YOU GOING TO MOVE? 


Give The American Girl at least six weeks’ 
notice, so as not to miss any issues. Be sure- 
to send your old as well as your new ad- 
dress to The American Girl, 155°E. 44th St., 
New York 17, N. Y. 














Books 
(Continued from page 3) 





idea of college for herself in favor of he 
brothers. Because Tippy believes she is de 
tined for a maiden-aunt role, she has takey 
an ‘apartment and the telephone company 
job as a chance to learn how to live aloy 
and like it. Eighteen-year-old Peggy an( 
her photographer husband Andy have com 
from Utah to win fame and fortune in th 
East. But they haven’t counted on the high 
cost of living or the complications of having 
a baby. Without Peggy’s salary they couldn} 
possibly make ends meet; her evening work. 
ing hours permit her to care for baby Debby 
until Andy gets home to take over. The be 
hind-the-switchboard scenes are lively anj 
interesting. Each of the four girls is an ap 
pealing, sympathetic character; each has ; 
different problem which absorbs the reader, 
As they work side by side in the busy, some. 
times dramatic atmosphere of the switchboard 
room, the life of each girl touches and inf. 
ences another’s. All four girls grow in syn. 
pathy, understanding, and _ self-adjustment, 
and their lives are changed through this con 
tact. 


LAN VERONICA AT SADLER’S WELLS. By 
Lorna Hii. Henry Holt and Com. 
pany, $2.50. Veronica Weston has passed the 
difficult examination for a scholarship at the 
world-renowned Sadler’s Wells Ballet School! 
She has returned from Northumberland, 
where she has been staying with an aunt and 
uncle since her father’s death. Now she i 
comfortably installed in Mrs. Crappers’ shab- 
by boarding house. Lovely, fragile Stella, who 
has already danced small parts in “The Con- 
pany” as a senior at Sadler’s Wells, also lives 
there, and a young artist, big, kindly Jona 
thon. Jonathon befriends everyone at Mr. 
Crappers, but it is plain to Veronica. that 
Stella is his special interest. Jonathon is a 
puzzle. He is obviously well brought up ané 
seems to have money, but he stays on at Mn. 
Crappers and no one ever hears him tak 
about his background or his family. The 
classrooms, routines, teachers, the work a 
Sadler’s Wells figure largely in Veronica’ 
story. Her fellow pupils come from all over 
the continent. They have their individual 
characteristics and a fair share of temper 
ment. At first Veronica feels inadequate and 
bewildered. In spite of some shattering mis- 
fortunes, and after months of hard work, she 
wins the chance to dance the lead in “Swan 
Lake.” Along with the romance of Stella and 
Jonathon runs Veronica’s turbulent friend 
ship with Sebastian, a young Northumber 
land pianist and composer as dedicated to 
his work as Veronica is to hers. Girls who 
like English-background stories will thor 
oughly enjoy the London and Northumber 
land background in this one. Students of bal- 
let will revel in the lively descriptions 
what goes on at the famous Sadler's Wels 
Ballet School. The author’s knowledge 
this is intimate since her daughter was 4 
pupil-teacher at the school. 





You may order books reviewed on thes 
pages from the book publishers, in car 
of the magazine. Please make checks 
money orders payable to the book pub- 
lisher, not to THE AMERICAN GIRL. 
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Beautiful Hair 












and 

end- 

ber- 

be THERE ARE THREE BRECK SHAMPOOS 

= FOR THREE DIFFERENT HAIR CONDITIONS 

bal The hair of a little child is soft and naturally beautiful. A 

+4 Breck Shampoo will help bring out the natural beauty of your 

of hair. There are three Breck Shampoos. One Breck Shampoo 

“ is for dry hair. Another Breck Shampoo is for oily hair. 
A third Breck Shampoo is for normal hair. A Breck Shampoo 
is not drying to the hair, yet it cleans thoroughly. A Breck 

> Shampoo leaves your hair soft, shining and manageable. 

| or The Three Breck Shampoos are available at Beauty Shops, Drug Stores, Department Stores, and wherever cosmetics are sold. 

ub- JOHN H B 
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THESE 21 ALL-OCCASION 
GREETING CARDS 


YOU WON'T BE 
F OR ASKED TO RETURN 


0 & Ly THEM! THEY’RE 


REALLY YOURS 
WHEN YOU 
MAIL COUPON 
BELOW 


JUST TO PROVE HOW EASILY A FEW SPARE HOURS CAN 


EARN *50°° IN CASH! 


Never before a ‘get-acquainted’ offer to match this! 
We want to prove you'll find it easy as pie to take orders 
for exquisitely-designed ALL-OCCASION CARDS. And 
SINCERE BIRTHDAY also show how quickly you can make $50.00 in cash 
scar profit—and even more— just by spending a few hours 
now and then taking orders from your friends, neigh- 
bors and others. So here’s our astonishing offer. 

Fill out and mail the coupon below! We'll promptly send 

you this beautiful new box of All-Occasion Greeting 

Cards as illustrated. Yes, JUST ONE SINGLE PENNY is 

all you pay for 21 beautiful cards and evelopes that 

would usually retail at $2 to $3 if bought separately. 


YOURS TO SHOW FRIENDS AND OTHERS—AND ALL YOU OWE IS JUST Ic 
The reason we’re making this unheard-of lc Offer is to make 
more people familiar with our money-making plan. Once you 
see these cards and behold their true beauty, we’re sure you'll 
say to yourself, “Those cards will sell like wildfire. Every 
family I know will want to buy cards from me. I’m going to 
use my spare time to make lots of extra spending money by 
showing them and taking profitable orders!” Just to prove 
it, we’re willing to give you 1 box for a penny. 

ONLY ONE TO A FAMILY! LIMITED OFFER! 
Naturally, this offer is strictly limited and includes additional 
Greeting Card Assortments ON APPROVAL, together with 
complete MONEY-MAKING PLAN and FREE Personalized 
Imprint Samples. But hurry—offer may not be repeated. 


ARTISTIC CARD CO., INC. 
802 Way Street, Elmira, New York 
In Canada, write 103 Simcoe St., Toronto 1, Ont. 
RAISE FUNDS FOR YOUR GROUP! 
Ask for Special Plans that show you how to raise 
money for your church, club or organization. 




















PASTE COUPON ON POSTCARD — MAIL TODAY NERE’S WHAT 


ARTISTIC CARD CO., INC. YOU GET 
802 Way St., Elmira, New York FOR Ic 


1 Birth Congratu- 
lation Card 
7 Convalescent 


I accept your wonderful offer. Send your sample assortments ON 
APPROVAL, plus ONE BOX OF ALL-OCCASION Cards for which I 
owe you the special introductory price of only lc. Also include FREE oak 
Personalized Imprint Samples. I’m sincerely interested in making money 9 Birthday Cards 
—- 1 Belated Birthday 
Name. Greetings 





1 Friendship Card 
Address. 1 Sympathy Card 
1 Congratulations 
City & Zone. State. 21 Envelopes 
(CD Check here for Special runp-ratsinc Plan for church, 
club or organization. 

















